






Vine. We é F yeti Jateiiy bands to kif, 

“ * a OF a if you'd wouch/afe the b1i/;, 

Hill. ad if our faithful vows can move, 

et ods might envy us) your love. _ 

Vine, The fens we bee, if you deny, a 

- Our fate’s decreed, we pine and dit, 
Hill. For life we beg, fer Ay iapleen 

- pie poore? wretch can beg no more. 
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Rach, ‘That will not ferve—your time’s not come for. 
that yet.) You fhall beg victuals firlt. 

Vine. O' I conceive *your begging progrefs is, to 
ramble out this fummer among your father’s tenants, 

Mer. No, no, not {.* 

Fine. Whyfo Pall be a kind of civil beggars. ; 

Rach. I mean, ftark, errant, downright beggars. Ay, a 
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without p ences ftatute beggars. — 
Mer. ant and paffant, guardant, and rampant 
a= olga eg rs gu mp i 
oy +. ail . cS | 
.. Stockant and avhippant beccars. : 
M4.i: I a: { (think they are,in earneft; for | 
t wel ays id. 
Ws e were madder than they, if we fhould 


lofe ems 
Fine. *Tis bata mad trick of yoysh, as they fay, for 

th: fpring, ‘or a fhort progrefs ; mirth may be made ] 

° 





of it, if we Knew how to carry it. _ 
Pray,.gentlemen, be fudden. [Cuckow qwith- . 

} ‘Lyou hear the cuckow? =, > 
oe ee ' 
a. See CATR XI. ; 










<a 
Rath. Abroad wt niuft wander to hear the birds fing, 

|, LT" enjoy the frofo air, and the charms of the /pring- 
t forour bread, then if the night's ravw, 
avarm on a bed of clean frac. | 
gar, whe takes the frefh air ? 
ing, and coarfers bis fare. 
—_—_—oO 
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———- And pleafure defirrys. 
_fresdei Bak ithepern) Vf 10). 
toy hie a 
1 Ate Enter 
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: ae ni) | 




























arthip among the ge might Baik 
ority, into.a ragged regiment, prefently. 
| _ put it to him? a 
0° Rach, Take heed what you do! His grtatnefs ith 
fee my father will betray us. —\ 
"© Finc, J will cut his throat,! then————my no 
Springlove ! the great commander of the ma 
__.. king of canters: we faw the gratitude of your 
© je&s, in the large tributary content they gave 














i their revels. aa “ a 
; r. Did you fo, fir? "ee 
hi 1. We have feen all, with great delight 
* ion, . 
ey 2S "Spr. T have feen you too, kind ge e) mer 
_ and over-heard you in your pehy e ig 
». takers, and co-actors too, in vil © cour 
‘4 you call delights, ta’en by thofe dei picable an 
) creatures. 


Fine. Thou aft a defpifer, nay a blafpheme 
the maker of thofe happy creatures, ©) Ye 
Rach. He grows zealous in the: eile fae 
beg indeed, : 
Fine. Art thou an hypocrite, then,” ‘ali this: 
only pretending charity, or ufing “it to get ‘ham 
praife unto thytelf; and not to cherifhandincrea’ 
creatures in their molt happy way of living. | 
Mer. They. are more’ seealoas in the caule, tha: 
Spr. But are you, ladies, at 28 i 
om and the dignity due to 


ea Hold thy’ peace, ea Sornglve and to! 
tel feem to diflike Ehietifenard rie, ax d- repro : 
do not betray us in ite. throat’s 
ie you for good-will, good Spri 
Spr. L have founded your fais 
you all right, And for your, 
you the caufe on’t; J oyer-he ut thi 
Vace difcourfe wich his merry ‘mate ty 
' been told by fome wizard, “yon. bxk ve 


heggars ! i 
ie NS 2 
ei ct: 

















¢ How! how! 
ei ‘For which he is 6 tormented in mind, that he 
caugct seep it peace, nor look upon you, but with’ 


eT hist ‘js moft ftrange! ! 

Ral, Let him be griev’d then, ‘till we are beggars, 
we haye juft reafon to become fo now; and what we 
ee but in jet before, we'll doin earnelt now, 

applaud this refalution in yous wou *d have 
Avaiteds it; will be your fervantin't. Por, look ye, 
feats the fentence of your fortune does not fay thac — 
you thall beg for need, hunger, or cold neceflity.=if © 
therefore you expofe youselves on pleafure into it, yous 
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fhall abfolve your deijiny, neverthelefs, and cure cd ; 
father’s grief; I ri overjoy’d to think on ae i 
prepar’d already for the adventure, and will with yt 
rl ad farnith, and fet you forth; give you 
Digi dire€tions, how I us’d to accoft pailen 1S, 
- “your good worthip! the uk of 
by y to. a cripple, and even to T blak 
ode nage rto you in De iaicen 
; A: Soll a Springlove! 
Hants, then, as chearfulbbas——e 
[Ba He without] we are {ummon’d forth, 
= follow th thee. 
Eat: AIR XIV. 
Mis er ‘ather and our bome, 
“= raf rg t adieu: » 
us apriict bas o’ercome, 
being new, | 
Bat la net = ecu rs a 
ster fabs you know our vex: 
With a fal, la, &c. 
to Spare Jar cof, 
. La ce ~r yet rl , | 
s th mif-laid: ~~ j 
turns to pain, 
‘again. 
i. Me With a fal, Ia, &c. 3 
"~The End of the Firt Aa. é 
‘The Ed | 


} iL eure | 













a Enter Ratdal with a bag of money in his hand, . 
Uh Rand. wit Ma 
; go thy ways! if ever any +> + oo 


charitable fteward was commended, 
> dy thou fhalt be at the laf quarter- -day. _ Here*gy 
_»and-twenty pounds for this quarter’s beggars chat 
\ ala (if he return not by the end of this quarter) 
_ amorder to a friend to'fuppl, “ot the next-——IF I nos 
__ thould venture for the commendation of an unjuft i 
ard, and turn this money to ilk own aie Ha!) 
devil ae me not! 1 do the ce in. ay 
\  sipatter; but-to rob ‘a 
7 Warden cap do't.—-Now ae Thing. 
my matter, for his fleward’s love, will fap 
‘as I may ‘bandle the alee rob th ch 
if I reftore him not the money at-his retui 
semptation: leave me! I’m frail-fleth, yerk 
with. thee.—Tut fay the fteward’ 
but he will/rerurn ! Perhaps reid 
—Turn from me, fatan! 
conscience. -J would not hap oe iki 
me for ali thy kingdom, 


Sut ; 
Enter Hearty Singing, and ete Ne 
AIR ae . a * 


Let us ieee s an ann ae (lag bee, bout a. 
umour abound, 
And j in » fl the day. 
Lf forvonn int 
” Drive - out agains drive i 
Uf by griefs we' 
Let us drink "emi 
The pleafere 
Makes @ Fa2, divine. 
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’ le ¥ ; or art, 
/ , ~— — Gan Such ‘virtue impart, 
so For raifing the Jpirits, and cheering the beart, 
8 









Remember, fir, your covenant to be merry. 
Old. I itrive, you fee, to be fo~ But do you fees — 
Fc) fellow? q 
S-~fi.t+I never noted him fo fad before; he neither~ 4h 
fings, nor whiftle?—~  - 
ld Why, how now, Randall where’s Springlove > 
Rand. Here’s his money, fir; Iyray that { be charg’d 4 
with it no longer, The devil angi have-rai OuF- 
tefy thefe two hours aboasit2—2==4 “Would not be cor- 
rupted with the truft: of more than is my own. Mr.~ — 
Steward gave it me, fir, to order it for the beggars; he — 
has made me fteward of the barn, and them ; while he 
is gone, he fays, a journey, to furvey and meafare lands. 
abroad about the countries; fome purchafe, I think, — 
for your worfhip. =. 

Old. I know his, meafuring of land! he’s gone his 
old way, and let him go——Am not I merry, Hearty? 
Heart. Yes, ‘but not hearty merry. : 
Old. The poor's charge thall be mine: carry you the 

money to.one of my daughters to keep for Springlove. 
Rand. Uthank your worthip. [Exite 
Old. He might haye.ta’en his leave, tho’. 

Heart, 1 trope he’s run away with fome large truft: IL 
never lik’d fuch demure, down-look’d fellows. r 
~~ Old. You are decciv’d in him, xe 

Heart.1f-you be nox, ’tis well. But this is from © 

the covenant, red 
Old. Well, fir, I wili be metry : I’m refolv’d to forces 

my Te unto mirth.-——Should I hear now mys 




















daughters were milled; or run away, I would not fend — 
afi ack. 


» T’osher old fong.for that, : 

~— pe Ss A 

ive v af - ) 

rot ah : . fi 
5 ga 





- <" ie : 
ATR “XVI , 
There was an old fellow at Waltham- Cups FS =~ 





“Who merrily Jung when be liv'd by thedoji. vr 
| He chear'’d up his beart avhen bis goods went ta ‘rath, 
Witha hem! beys, hem! and a cup of old. es 


Old. Is that the way on’t ! well, #¢ hall of°mine 
_ then. a ' 
7 : nt Ra dal. 
A ‘ = rors + - 7 
‘Rand. My miffreties are vou. abroad, fir. 
1 Dapetahe firice when ? 
On foot, fir, two hours fince, with the two 
pat their lovers. Here’s a letter they left with 
butler, and there’s a muttering in the houfe. 9 = 

Old. I will not read, lh it, but conceive with- 
in myfelf the worft that can them ; i eee they are 
loft, and no more mine. her Sarin 
where I have being, and fedneh pra era 
of land, while I have life, be banifh’'d, er ‘ 

Heart. What's the whim now! * 

Old. My tenants thall fit rent-fress Bae. Gh twelve 
month, and all my fervants have their wages doubled 3, 
and fo thall be my charge in houleeeaees. 1 ope my 
fiiends will find and put me to’t. © - 

Heart. For them 1’ll be your undertaker, Se aa 

_ this is over-done ! I don’t likeit, . 

Old. And for thy news, the money that’ thou. haft i is 
now thy own : J’ll make it good to Springlove. Be fad 
with it, and leave me; for I tell thee Tit purge my 
houfe of ftupid melancholy, uF 

Rand. Vl be as merry oh the charge thats under me 


[4 confufed noife of finging and oti pe A 
The b ees kha * n 


'- Old. Vil double eir 
- dopbis their numbers, ani 





y may | 
fat. ‘ 














Rand: Now 
Joubr not but you will find ’em at their high feaft al- 
ady. 

. a Pray let’s fee ’em, fir, 

Ola With all my heart. [Exeunte 


SCENE draws, and difcovers the Beggars. 


a-enter Didrents, Hearty, and Randal. 
’ 


All Beg. Blefs his w. rity ‘bX good worhhip ! blefs 
his worfhip ! : vi, £ aus 

1 Beg. Man. Come, friends, Jeti ea Senhis Worthip 
a tafte of our mirth !——-e=ieir? tet wu fing the part- 
fong that I made for you, that which contains all our 
chara€ters, I mean thofe we had in better times: there 
is not fuch a collection of oddities, perhaps, in all Ewe 
rope. ———-. Hem: !_ be filent there ! 


wee ATR XVII. 


re 3 
1 Beg. Mans J once was a port at London, 
; tee my heart fill full of glee; 
There's no man can fay that I'm undone, 
For ‘begging’s no new trade to me. 


ae : Tol derol, &c. 


2 Beg. Man, J avas onct an attornty at law, 
Und after a knight of the poft : 
Give me a brifk wench ix clean firavy 
And I value not who rules the roa/t, 
Tol derol, &e, 


3 Beg, Man.-Make room for a foldier in buf, 
7 Who waliantly firutted about ; 
os tu PTiMl be fancy Ah the peace breaking off, 
i And then he maft wifély —/fold out. 
Se Fol derol, Se.’ 
FS Fe eS NS 
ie Ys ellis abe 4 Bogs, 
é ree 
° 4 
' _ 


’ 


=~ Oey! a 
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e ’ " ~ sd 
you are fo nigh, fir,. if you'll look in, I 










Now ra: 5 des his deligbs? 
Bicaufe he mifi'd getting ap 


P Tol PRR 


15 Beg. Man. J till am a merry gut-feraper,.~ “we 
My heart never yet filt @ quab 
Tho poor, I can frolick gid apa 
And firg any t tyneit a pfalm. 
Fiend Tol derol, Ge. 
2 
6 Pa Man <>, ee, * fare! ‘gal preacher, 
L turn'd up my eyes when I pray'd; 
But my hearers had balf-farv'd their teacher, 
For they beliew'd not one word that I Lae. 


| Tol derol,. es 






/ Bey 
| «Beg, Man, Whoe'er weu'd be nea be Ae ’ 
if Let dim lift, and arn 3 
In palaces, who foall you fees) 
Half fo bappy as we sy ‘ Y; 
‘Tol 


 _ i > 
Cruich dance of Beggar's * Tae i: \ 
Old. Good Heaven ! how merry they ae! Viet ah 
Heart. Be not you fad at that ; . 
Old. Sad, Hearty! no; unlefs it te Nicay at 
+ their full happinefs—What is an eftate of wealth and 
pores epee with their freedom ? arent, Y 
Heart. 1 have not fo much wealth to me down, 
‘nor fo tate, I thank sake | his to aked, 
poe All Beg. Blefs his worthip 
, his ey Exeunt 
Heart, How think you, fir ? Ba , or, 
oe all, sin fack, or fupper-time ! 
"ye ow pearls 
ie col ar 



























R <\cuisie I warrant hee 
Old. Pray, nies at langua 
Heart. Will you then talk o fack that can drown __ 
fighity x? Will you in to fupper, and take me there you 
guell? muft I creep into the barn among your wel- 
come ones? 
Old. You si rebuk’d me timely, and moft friend- 


By? == [Exite 


Heart, Would ai! ~ere cali him! © a 
c Exit, Patrico Sillowie 
Rand. It is with-me. aoc ; 


komen 
-% 


étea” 
APRs 8 


a Whar, tbe theft geineas bright 
o) Whee 2a heavy in my Lag 5 hts fit 
egaeee is: full oe igbter, 
t Ti 7 my ockets ie : 


He WN 






vo !yrdil } 


con in 
1 Sbae-mon fev trng 3" 62 ots 
- ate » Yet none can think 
= Shee Dove their chink; 
a as puebesr thing! 
“Bs ¢ va in a 
ii 8: c E NE, tbe Fialds. 


aS Vincent ‘and Hilliard in their Rags, 


Hill Is this’ the life we admired in others, with enty 
of their happinefs? ‘ 
- Vines let us make a virtuous ufe of it, by fteer-_ 














ing our urfe Before I’ll endure 
wae Wh ee : 
ut * Rho ) IT with thy miftrefs heard 
thee ke = ghar * y 


je: hope the does not ; "for A know there’s no ail 
is Goa r cour cbatorenbey make the firft motion ; but 
ve fl Gace already, and before their 


“They are = eee in err it feems. 


AIR 4 
(Ga Sta dd 








“ANT R ; 
«© The’ aomen, "tis true, are but tender, 


“ Yet nature does firength fupply? 
“ Their will is too flrong to furrender. — 


Tos * They're obftinate fell "rill theysties . 
“© In vain you attack 'em with rye fees eh 
“« Your Jorrows you only pype? ng 5 ~ 
4 sin ut ing f qaige-trea on, sf 















“Ne ange! in was eer in the aurong. 
et aa lief %. is to bears 
a oy Sst OS: v content, | 


** Perhaps, in compaffion, the pei j 
‘© May perfuade Bis’: inte conf 


Sor. How now, comes 
fleets af iberty! do yo mplain of eafe 
Vin. Bale call’ thou it! didi thoa fleep 
fer. Not fo well this eighteen m om b 
my laft walks. 

Hill. Lightning and tempeft ip 

Cou’d not the thunder wake thee? — 

Sgr. Ha, ha, ha. 
Vince. Nor the noife of the cow inn na 
us? Well! never did knights-errant in all advent 
_ merit more of their ladies, ga begears-er. 

‘errant-beggars, do of ours. — 
Spr. The greater willy be 3 
» that, and fhew no manner o to turn ¢ te 
“from you : you are undone then.. 

Vine. Are they ready, ‘to | 
lodgings in the pig’s paltes 
ing forth ? 

Spr. I left’em alinot read 
ftraw, helping to drefs each, 
. is t'other’s looking-gl 

ey keep to fit their sfa 
of wearing their new d 


Vin. 1 ope We a a eile 


s. ~ 
















. Indifferent well, But Weill y you fall to pragtice ; 
Jct me hear how you can maund when you meet with 


haflengers. 4 
FU. We do not look like men, I hope, too good ta 
leara. 


Spr. bet me inftrué you, tho’ [Spring. in/frudts them. 
vEnter Rachel and Meriel in Rags. 


Rach. Have a care, .cood Meriel ; what hearts or 
limbs foever we have, and us" ae yer fo feeble, let us 
fet our beft faces on’t, and laugh o'"e7,galp outebeg 9 
fore we difcover any diflike, or{tta “ccs to them. 
Let us bear it out till they complam firlt, and beg to 
carty us home a-pick-a-pack. 

Mer. I am forely tir’d with hoofing it already, and fo 

crampt with our hard lodging i in the itraw, ** that = 

Rach. Think not on’t. 1 am numb'd i’th’ thoulders 
too, @ little; and have found the difference between 2 
hard floor with 2 little ftraw, and a down bed with a 
quilt upon’t, But no words, nor a four look, I 

ry’thee, 

"Hil O! here they are! madam Few-cloaths, and 
my lady Bonny-rag. 

Vin, Peace! they fee us. 

Man } Hs, ha, ha! 

Finc.. We are glad the object pleffes you. 

Rach. So does the {abject : now you appear the glo- 


ries of the fpring, darling of Phoebus, and the fum- 
mer’s heirs, 





AIR XxX. * 


, Foe betide each tender fair, 
Who now beholds you, mift adore ye. 

- Such a Pape, and Juch an air, 

 - Muft make each beauty fall before ye. 
Ladies Nareiffius’ fate and your's « were one, 
Goud but Jour own charms difcover, .: 

x ep herr ter one, 

So Has 


‘ 
la. aihe - wale: - 
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Vine. They are pleas’d, and never like to be weary. 
Hill. No more mult we, if we'll be theirs, 
Spr. Peace! here comes paflengers ; forget not your 
‘ rules, quickly difperfe yourfelves, and fall to your call- 
ing. : ; [Exeunt. 


Enter Oliver. 


Ol]. Let me feé! bere Tam fent by my father, the 
worthipful Jutlice Clack, ii gre>" hafte to Mr. Oldrents’, 
in fearch of my coufin Amie, wav,,ig,run away with 
Martin, my father’s clerk, and Hicast,*s uepnew, jute 
when fhe fhould have bees Coupiea to another : my bu 
finefs requires hafte ; but my pleafure, and all the fearch 
I intend is, by hovering here, to take a review of a 
brace of the handfomett beggar-wenches that ever grac’d 
ditch or hedge-lide : I sail by ‘em in hafle, but fome- 
thing fo pofleffes me, that I muft—what the devil muft 
1? A beggar! why, beggars are fleth and blood, 
and rags are n€"difeafes ; and’ there is wholfomer 
fleth under country dirt, than city painting. 





Enter Rachel and Meriel. 


Oh ! here they come! they are delicately fkinn’d and 
limb’d ! now. they {py me, 

Rach. Sir, I befeech you to look upon us with the 
favour ofa gentleman. We are in a prefent diftrefs, 
und utterly unacquainted in thefe parts, and therefore 
fore’d by the calamity of our misfortunes, to implore the 
courtefy, or rather charity, of thofe to whom we are 
itrangers. 

Of. Very fine, this ! 

Mir. Be therefore pleas’d, right noble fir, not only 
valuing. us by our outward habits, ** which cannot but 
_appear leathfome or defpicable unto you,” but as we 
\are forlorn Chriftians, and in that eftimation, be com- 
(pafionately moy’d to caft a handful or two of your filver, 
or a few ot your golden pieces unto us, to furnifh os 
with linen, and dome decent habiliments. 


D Ol. 


Sy 
“36 «THE JOVIAL CREW. 
‘Ol. They beg in a high ftrain} fure they are 1 
or bewitch’d ina lingua they underftand not,—T 
fpirits of fome decay’d gentry talk in them, +a aa | 
Rach. May we expect a gracious anfwer ‘you, ‘| 
fir ; 4 





t . ‘ 

Mer, And that as you can wihh our virgin prayers to 
be propitious for you. 
Rach. O! may your miftrep oak diay: ‘ 

The fuit,pwhighwor hall humbly move ? 
Mer, And may the fairt/? virgins vie, 
oe eye ambitious of tars lowe ! 
(2 


Rach. se Tp Laneur lead, 

Mer. lay you fucceed, 

Rach. By love infpir’d, with congue crown'd. 
Mer. And when you wed, 

Rach. Your bridal bed 


Both. | With wealth, and endlefs joys abound. 


' OL This exceeds ail that ever I heard, and ftrikes me 
into wopder. Pray tell me how long you ‘have been 
beggars’? or how chanced you to be fo? 

Rach. By influence of our ftars, fir. 

Mer. We are-born to no better fortune, 

Ol. How came you to talk, and fing thus? and fo 
much above the beggars dialect? 

Rach. Our {peech came naturally to us ; and we ever 
lov’d to lear by rote as well as we cou’d, | § ' 

Mer. And to be ambitious above the vulgar, to atk 
more than common alms, whate’er men pleafe to give 
us. 
*« Ol. Sure fome well-difpos’d gentleman, as myfelf, 
** got thefe wenches. Thapacnet well gr roy be 
«« my own, and I cannot be inceftuous with ’em. 
Rach, Pray, fir, your noble bounty.” ® 

O/. What a tempting lip that little rogue moves 
there ! and what an enticing eye the other! Me Fa 


ee swe Fae) 
oe ee 3 yes Ley 


Arn 


¢ ‘ . ,_* 
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To Rach, Cone Aber pe mit, awit a black roll 

Aide. What a look sivas there ! dict all.my Jonjes 


charm. 
To Mer. Come ee pretty dear, for I fwear, I 
to try 
A lise le, litle love, which will do thee 
child-noharm, 
To Rach, That.air, that grace, 
‘To Mer, Thar lovely milk-white Reins, 
"Fo both. j Ob! which fhall T embrace? 
Ob! where foall-I begin ! 


es 4 if I flay 
both. o hein mu weet i 
Afide, I had mid run =, 
Than deal at once with tao. 

What’s this? a flea upon thy bofom ? 

Mer. Is it not a ftraw-coloured one, fir? 

Ol. O what a provoking kin there ! sastainiionare 
infames me, 


AIR XxXIv, 


Rach, Can neshing, fir, move you, our forrows to mend P 
Have My nothing to give! Have you nothing to 
Tend ? 


Mer, You fee the fad fate we poor damfels endure; 
Can't charity move you 10 grant us a cure ? 
Rach, 4 heart oes fo heave, Im afraid it will break } 
Of viduals 2ue've fearce had a morfel this week. 


Mer® hard is your heart ! how spanned seni ry 
qj ‘motbing cam move ya, good fir, eerie 
_ Both. hard isyour beart, kc. | 


Rach. Are you mov'd in charity towards us yet? 

awk Iam mov'd; no fieth and blood more 
Mer, Then ur benevolence, 
| pray, pee Ol, 


; 
: 
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Ol, Benevolence ! which thall I'be benevolent to? or 
which firft ? Iam puzzled in on ~Wou'd fome 
—— brother of mine were here to draw a cut with 

Rack: Sir, noble fir, 

Ol, Firft let me tell you, damfels, I am bound by 3 
ftrong vow to kifs all of your fex I meet this poraies: 

Mer, Beggars and all, fir! 

Ol. Atl, all; let not your coynefs crofs a genti¢inan’ 8 
vow, I befeech you. [Ki iffes them both. 

Mer. You'll tell now. 

- Ol. Tell, quotlia! I could tell a thoufand on thofe 
lips, and as many upon thofe. What life-reftoring 
breaths they have! milk from the cow fteems not fo 
iweetly.——** I muft lay one of them aboard ; both, if 
my tackling hold.” 


a ae t sir 1 fir 


ol io how to bargain, now, will be the doubt: 
they that beg fo high, .as by the handfuls, may expect 
for price above the rate of good men’s wives.: 

Rach. Now, will you, fir, be pleas’d? 

Ol, With all my heart, fweet ! and I am pied thou 
know’ft my mind———— Here’s twelve-pence 

—- } We thank you, fir. 

Ol. That’s but an earneft ; I'll jet away the reft with 
you.—Look hese ! all this—Come, you know BY mean- 
ing. 





AIR XXV. 
Rach, Wu d you hurt a tender creature, 
. Whom your charity foould fave ? 
Mer. Is it in your gentle nature “ 
Thus to triumph oer a flave ? 
Rach, Frye, for foame, fir 1 
Mer. You're to blame, for 5 
. Can your worpbip fteep fo low Pr 
Rach. Tho’ you're i mey 
Mer, *Tavill bebowe me, 


Still to anfwer, no, mo, no. 
Both, Still to anfuwer, 20, 00, 20 
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Ol. Muft you be drawn to’t# then I'll pull. Come 


away. . 


Rach. 
aa pan! ah! 
Enter Springlove, Vincent, azd@ Hilliard. 


Fine. Let’s beat his brains out. 

O/. Come, leave your fqueaking. 

Spr. O! do not hurt ’em, mafter. 

O/. Hurt ’em! I mean ’em but too well —-— Shall 
I be fo prevented? : r 

Spr, They be but young, and fimple; and if they 
have offended, let not your worfhip’s own hands drag 
*em to the law, or carry ’em to punifhment ; corre 
’em not yourfelf, it is the beadle’s office, 

Ol. D’ye talk, thag-rag ? 

Vine. 

Hill. ¢ Shag-rag ! # 

[Offer to beat him with their crutches; be runs off 

Rach. Look you here, gentlemen, fix-pence a piece ! 

Mer. Befides fair offers, and large promifes.. What 
have you for to-day, gentlemen ! ‘ 

Vine. More than (as we are gentlemen) we wou'd 
have taken, 

Hill, Yet'we put it up in your fervice. 

Wie” } Ha, ha, ha ! witches and kicks! Ha, ha, ha ! 
Spr. Talk not here of your geptings, we maf quit 
this quarter : the eager gentleman’s repulfe may arm, © 
and return him with revenge upon us; we mutt there= 
fore leap hedge and ditch, ’till we efcupe ont of this li- 
berty to our next rendezvous, where we fhall meet the 

crew, and then, hey-tofs! and Jaugh all night. 
Mer. As we did laft night. 
Rach. Hold out, Meriel. 
Mer. Lead on, brave general. 
¥ine. What thall we do ? they are in heart ftill : shall 


we f 
Hil, ‘There's no flinching back, you fee. ; 
PP ZO See 


er 2 
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Entér Martin and Amie, in poor habits. 


Spr. Stay, here comes more paffengers ; fingle your- 
felves again, and fall to your calling di ifcreetly. 

Hill, 'll fingle no more ; if you'll beg in full cry, I 
am for'you. 

Mer, Ay, that will be fine ! let’s charm all together. 

+ Stay firft, and liften a little. 

Be of good cheer, fweetheart, we have efcaped 
hitherto, and I believe that all the fearch is now retired, 
and we may fafely pafs forward. 

Am, I thould be fafe with thee. But that’s a moft 
lying proverb that fays, ‘* where love is, there is no 
lack.” I am faint, and cannot travel further without 
meat ; and if you lov’d me, you would get me fome. 

Ma. We'll venture at the next village to call for 
fome ; the beft is, we want no money. 

Am. We hall be taken then, I feat I'll rather pine 
todeath. _ 


‘AIR XXVI. 
The tuneful lark, who, from her nef, 


° Ere yet well-fled, fds "d, is fol'n ee 


With care attended, and care/s'd, 
She fometimes fings the live-long day. 
| Yet fiill her native fields foe mourns, 
Her goaler hates, bis kindnefs feorns ; 
For freedom pants, for freedom burns. 
vost ashe “Alege once obtain’ d, 
‘d, untaught to fearch for 
Ske mourns tbe liberty fb aL Hae 


And h , pines x $ away. 
Helple/s, t he ba kittle wand rer are : . 


hen homeward turns ber 
And wareing out er grief, ny ay 
Ma. I’m not fo fearful ; ‘who cai know us in thefe 
clownifh habits? ath 
4m, Our cloaths, in deed, are poor enough to beg 


with 5 wou'd I cond beg fo it were of ftrangers that 
‘ . cou’d 


‘ : ; 7 

THE JOVIAL CREW. 1 
con’d not know me, rather than buy of thofe that wou’d 
betray us. ; 

Ma. And yonder are fome that can teach us. 

Spr. Thefe are the young couple of run-away lovers + 
difguifed, that the country is fo laid for ; obferve, and 
follow now. Good loving meafter and meetftrefs, your 
bleffed charity to the poor, who have no houfe nor 4° 
home, no health, no help, but your feet chaxity. 

Mer. No bands, or fhirts, to keep us from the cold. 

Hill. No fmocks, or petticoats, “* to hide our 


« ae 
inc. No kin to our flefh, nor fleth to our bones, 
fhortly. 4 
Rach. No thoes to our legs, or hofe to our feet. . 


AIR -XXVIIL. 


Mer. Ob! turn your eyes on me; and view my aifipefe! 
Did Anow my hard fate, you would pity my 
cafe, 
Such a kind-hearted yentleman furely voou'd grant 
To a tender young virgin what’ ere foe did want. 


AIR XXVIIL 


Hill, Tho? old, my flory, gentle lady, hear 3 
I am a wealthy farmer's fon, 
Whe once coud gay and rich appear, . 
But now by fate I am undone. 
Reduc’d to want and wretchednefi, 
Lamnent alas! I foon muft be, 
‘Ss you to my diftre/s 
eae final sal relief apt lit 


in charity. 


AIR XXIX, 
Vinc, I like a gentleman did live, . 





i ee 


1 "he 
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AIR XXX. 


Rach. My daddy is gone to his grave ; 
; "My soother fit ay 9s a fione; ~ 
And never a penny I have, 
Alas! I am quite undone: 
My Jedging # is in the cold air, 
And hunger is foarp, and bites + 
A little ara good fr, Spare, 
To heep me warm o' nights. 


Spr. Good worhhipful meafter and meeftrefs— 

‘a. Good friend, forbear, here’s no meafter nor 
meefirefs, we are poor folks ; thou feeft no worfhip 
upon our backs, I’m fure ; and for within, we want as 
much as you, and would as willingly beg, if we knew 
how as well. , 

Spr. Alack for pity | you may have enough ; and 
what I have is your’s, if youl! accept it. ’Tis whole- 
fome food from a good gentleman’s gate Alas! 
good mecitrefs——much good do your heart! how fa- 
vourly the feeds, 

Ma. What, do you mean to poifon yourfelf? 

Am. Do you thew love, in grudging me? 

Ma. Nay, if you think it hurts you not, fall to, I'll 
not beguile you. Andhere, miné hoft, fomething to- 
wards your reckoning. 

“ Am. This beggar is bo angel, fure |” 

Spr. Nothing by way of bargain, gentle mafter ; 'tis 
againit order, and will never thrive ; but pray, fir, your 
reward in charity. 

Ma. Here then, in charity ——This fellow would 
never make a good clerk. 

Spr. What! all this, mafter! 

Am. What is it ?-let me fee it. 

> Xo a whole filver three-pence , mniftrefs, , 

im. For fhame! un sf it~ He, Tn 
a golden crown for oe : 

Spr. i pees efs! gold? 

ave ro i hare 
there’ 3 a crown more for for ems = t0§ : 


he ae > All, 
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All. Duly and truly pray for you. 
Ma, What bave 9 done ? lef would have ferv'd 5 ; 


es: your bounty will betray us. 
on your ot yet eae d 
& No: m0, I, knew you all this 


while, and my {weet Loa too. And now I’ll tell 
you; the fearch is every way, the country all laid for 
you, it’s well you ftaid here. Your habits, were the 
but a little nearer our fafhion, wou’d fecure you wit 
us. But are you married, mailer and miftrefs? are you 
joined in matrimony? In ‘heart, I know you are. And 
I will (if it pleafe yon) for your great bounty, bring 
you to a. curate that Jacks no licence, nor has any liv- 
ing to lofe,. that shall put you;together. 

Ma, Thou arta Teeveily beggar ! 

Spr, But he is fo frapulous, and feverely precife, 
that unlefs you, miftrefs, will affirm that you are with 
child by the gentleman, that you have at leaft flept to- 
gether, he will not marry you, But if you shave lain 
together, then "tis a cafe of payers and he holds him- 
felf bound to do it. 

Ma. You may fay you have, 

4m. 1 would not have it fo, nor mate them agene 
myfelf, for all the world, 


AIR XXX1. 


Is there on earth a pltafure, 
Dearer than wirtue’s fame? 

In vain’s the real treasure, 

0, When we have loft the name, 

Then let each maid maintain it, | 
"Twill aft the nicef care + 

Once loft foe'll ne'er regain it, 
All, all is then defpair. 


Spr. That I like well, and her abaya, 
Ma. Vl do that for thee———thou fhalt never + 
more. 
That cannot be purchas’d fcarce, for the price 
of ~ mifirefs. Will you walk, mafter ? We 
ufe‘no compliments. 


Ail, Duly and truly pray for you. [Exennt. 
| SCENE 





2 


43- THE JOVIAL CREW. 


“SCENE, Oldrents’ Hou/. 
. ; at i > ; 
Frart. Come, come, fir, this houfe is too melan- 
choly for you, we muft e’en the fcene, and pay a 
vifit to your merry neighbour Jultice Clack ; his good 
humour will ftrengthen mine, and help me to drive to 
old care away. ! 


Old. Good Hearty, you have kindly undertaken my | 


cure, and fhall find me a tra¢table patient. 
Heart, T’other old fong for that, and then for the 
‘Jultice. j 
j 
AIR XXXIL. 
) I made love to Kate, long I figh'd for foe, 
Till I heard of late foe'd a mind to me, 
I met ber on the green in her beft array, 
So pretty foe did feem, Joe fiole my heart away} 
O then we kifs'd and prefs d, were we mach to blame, 
Had you been in my place, you'd have done the fame. 


As I fonder | Joe began to prate, 

wih Pr pect if, “as will marry Kate's 

‘ut then I laugh'd and fwore, I low'd her more than fo, 
For tied each to a rope’s end tis tugging to and ae ; 
Again we kifs'd and preft, were wemuch to blame, 
Hod ‘you been-in my you'd have done the fame, . 


Then foe figh'd and Said, was.wondrous fick, 
Dicky Katy led, Katy foe led Dick. — 
Zong ma! my and lay’ wre sande oak, 
aty loft the game, t. e play'd in joke ; 
For ther ue di ee eee dare = pnd 
30u been in my place, you'd have done the fame, 
| : Fal, ll, &e. 


The End of the Second da, 


q ; aeeay 


) 
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' vieaepaals tA 
ACT ll. SCENEL 
SCENE a Wood. 


' 


Enter Amie, Rachel, and Meriel. 


Am. ‘ELL, ladies, my confidence in you, that” 

you are the fame that you have protefted 
yourfelves to be, hath fo far won upon me, that I con- 
fefs myfelf well affected both to the mind and perfon of 
that Springlove ; and if he be (as fairly as you pretend) 


a Gentleman, I fhall eafily difpenfe with Fortune. 

i i He isa gentleman, upon my honour? 

4m. How well that high engagement fuits your. 
habits ! 

Rach. Our minds and blood are ftill the fame, 

Am, Uhave paft no affiance to the other, that floleme 
from my afar: andthe match he would have forced 
me ‘tO; fin ‘which I would have fled with any, or 
withouta guide.” Befides, to offer to marry me under a_ 
hedge, without a book or ring, by the Chaplain of the 
Beggars Regiment, your Patrico, only to fave charges, 
was a piece of gallantry I fhall not eafily excufe. 

Rach, T have not feen the wretch thefe three hours; 
whither is he gone?” + 

4m. He told me to fetch horfe and fit raiment for us, 
fo to poft me hence; but I think it was to leave me on 
your i Se. Sa i +f 
_ Mer, He hastaken fome great diftafte fure, for he 
18 'very jealous, PIE | Ute 
» Rach. Ay! didi thou, mark what a wild look he caft, 
_when Springlove tumbled her, and, kifs’d her on the 
| fraw this morning? Rt . je 


“ 


AIR 
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. erhis “ree tt os sali 
AIR xem es 


. 
ro ~ 


ed Fealonfy like a a at « 
“ Nips the tender fiow ayers "3 

“* Fealeufy, raging like a 
“© Pray’rs can't molify, tears | can't moves 

“Love is the root Pi Gand fopsy 

“ Fealoufy all its 

** "Tis lowe, lowe, Priale tare 

. * Our heav'n or hell fi sty. 4 - 





Enter Springlove, Vincent, and Hilliard. 


oH nO tadiee re : have left a8ymuch mirth a 
r ic ave. mirth as wou 
oat filled up a Wek oF holidays. 

apron takes Amie afide, andicourts her in a 


PAAy’ 
Vine. me come about again for the beggar’s life, 


| Ruch. You are! I’m glad on’t. 

k Hill. There is no life, but it. 

_ Rach. ‘Lam ghd you are fo taken wisk yo edting, 
Mer. Weare no lela, I affure you; we find thefweet- 
Rea the i ee plane the dis No 
ah, The m the ure the ts 

b ladies live fuch lives. : 


- 


{ . AIR XXXIVs. erie 


The ladies look ayy when f beauty they boaft, ory oi 
ai a go) ms em ag 4 
| : The vapours oft kill wil the jo nf weds es fig 


And the mifer’s a wrete the seep 
f The pride of the eich, 
Hay ps bey bat wy eee 





ae 
i 2 weet, ol 
.. ie 
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- Am.  Tieyfair one who labours whole mornings at home, 
a Nes! charms to create, and much pains 10 confume, 
Yet begs you'd believe *tis ber natural bloam, 
S Which nobody: fhou’d deny. 


_ Hill, cg lower he begs the dear nymph to comply, 
. begs he'd be gone; but hay Peer) ot, 
Sel begs he would fia ‘ay—for amaid fhe can’t die. 
Which none bat a fool wou'd es 


Z . Enter Patrico. 

Pat. Alack and a welladay ! this is no time to fing, 
‘our quarter is befet, we are all in the net; leave off 
your merry glee. 

Spr. Me what’s the matter 2« 

Within. Bing awatt, bing awatt ; € quear cove, and 
the harman-beck. 

Spr. We are befet indeed ! what thall we do? 

Vine. U hope we fhall be taken. 

Hill. If the good hour be come, welcome be the grace 
of good fortune. 


Enter Sentwell, Conftable, Watch. The Creav flip 


away. 
Sext.. Befet the quarter round ; be fure that none ef- 


Spr. Blefled mafter, to a many diftreffed.— 

Sent. A many counterfeit rogues! fo frolick and fo 
lamentable all in a breath ? you were dancing and finging 
but now, incorrigible vagabonds! If you expeét any 
amercy, own the truth; we are Come to fearch for a 

* young lady, an heirefs, among you; where is,fhe? 
what have you done with her? 

Am. Who do you want, Mr. Sentwell ? 

Sent. Precious! how did my hafte overfee her! ©, 
_miftrefs Amie! cou’d I, or your wnele juftice Clack, a 
‘wifer man than I, ever ha’ thought to hie ile you 
in fuch company ? oa 






“ha ar, , Senate toes + ta 
t Stars oni ee. Cae "9 


Am. Of me, fir, and my company, | havela Rory to 
delight you, which,-on our march towards “Your howe 
] will relate:to you: > 

Sent. And thither wilPl Jead. yonas ‘ny eft, “ey 

But-to the law furrender all the i 
I'll make your peace. 

wim, We mutt fare-all alike... [Bxewnr Sent. and Amie. 

Hill. Pray how are we to fare ? 

Rach, That’s as-you behave, (Smiling. 


AIR XXXVI. 
Hill. Sure, by that ily fa pea are over F 


Rach. Don’t be iar 
Hill, Wou'd you then ‘al a a fut lower # } 


Rach. ail -£ 
Hill. Women, re GS ofour fate,” } 
Often sel he kind too late.. | 


Rach. Women, alas! too foon furrender f 


Hill. That I deny ' } : 
Rach. Men oft betray a heart too tender. | 
on aa, Take me and try. Se * | 
ach. is atyrant, under whofe fway, 
They fuffir leaft who beft obey. 
oth. «Love is, ‘&ex [Exeunti 
SCENE, Juflice Clack’s Houfe, 
~ Enter* Juftice Clack and Martin, ‘ * 


Cla. I have forgiven you, provided that m nidce be 
fafely taken, and fo to be brought home fafely, I fay ; 
eae is to fay, unftain’d, unblemifh’d, undifhonour'd ; 

ha to fay, with no more faults, crintinal or accu, 
fitive, than thofe fhe*carried with her, 

Mier, Sir, I Believe 

Cla, Nay, if we both fpeak together, how fhafl we 
pr one another? You believe her virtue is armourof 

you left h your counfel, or your guste, and there- 
her in the*hands of rogues and vagabonds, ° 
dot tre you rar own peace with me: you have it, pro- 





(Light etre that the be fafe ; that is 
Ez oF 
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0 fay, uncorrupted, undeiiled 5 tha isto fay—as I fad 


aS Mine intent, fir, and mine oaly way— 
> Cla Noy, if we both fpeKk sogether, “how how thal! we 
hear one another? " e 


Enter Sentwell. 


_O tmafter Sentwell! good news !_ i 

Sent, Of beggarly news, the bet you have heard. 

Cla. That is tofay, you have found my niece among 
the beggars ; thatis to fay— 

Sent. Frue, fir, I found, her ong them. 
they were congriving to ad. pla Tak anne Scho. 
juit as we faaor a ‘em, and fpoil'd err {port. 

Cla. A play | are there players among them ! [ll 
pay them above all the reft. % . 


F fn ee =. Enter Randal.’ 
; 


* Rend. Sir, my:maiter, Mr. Oldrents, and bi friend, 
ty, are come to wait upon you, and are: im- 
patient to behold the mirror of juitices ;.and if you 
come not at once, twice, thrice | de s.gone, 
friend, I will fatisfy. your mafter, with- 
out telling him—he has a faucy knave to his man. 
h (Exit. Clack. 
H i Thank your worhhip. 
Do you hear, friend, you ferve mafter Old- 
hed 1 
I cou’d ha’ told you that. , 
Sent. Your name is Randal. 2% 
Rand. Are you fo wife? 
t. Ay ; and the two young ladies, your mafter’s 
* daughters, with their lovers, are eek ¥ my houfe 
They cireéted me to find you, Randal, and bring you 
to ‘em. 
Rand. Row. whaw, whaw, whaw {Why deo 
we not go th 
“ae Het eee not a word” fo bia for a 
v tell you 
= 
r 


“Rent Aad iale -_ me 
; . 2 * ¥ TR 


b , , * ~ 


vs 
‘2, 
‘ 
ro 










rie yowrab-cnew, a 
a ae W +e 
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The greateft feill in life, ' & 
For avoiding noife and frrife, 
Ts to know when a man foould be dumb, dumb, dumb. 
When a knave, to gain his end, 
Sifts you to betray your friend, 
Let your es det be only, mim, mum, wim. $ 
Waid ase try to Laat acgh 
As ripe as a peach, or a Amery phasis, plumb ® . 
You’ ve nothing more to do, 
But to fear you swill be true, + 
And then you may kifs 1 but mum, mun, mum. ~ 
[Exeunt. 
Enter Clack, Oldrénts, Hearty, Oliver, and Martin. 





Cla. A-hay ! boy 5 y-hay ! this is right ; ; that is to 
fay, as [ wou'd have it ; that is to fay—a-hay ! boys 
a-hay! they are as merry without as We are wi 
A-hay ! mater Oldrents, and a-hay! matter “Hearty't 
and ‘a-hay ! fon~Oliver! and a-hay!~ clerk» Martin! 
clerk Martin! the virtue of your company ternslall to 
mirth and melody; with a-hay trollolly, lolly, lolly,~ 
is't not fo, mafter Hearty ? 


‘A TR “XXXVRI- ne tt 
Heart. There-was a maid, and fhe went to the mill, © 
Sing trolly, lolly » lolly, pe » Io. 
The mill turn’d round, but the maid flood 
Clan Ob bof dill foe fo? did foe fo? itil pe fo? - 


Heart. cd cel be alia ‘atvay jer went 5 ; 
’ eh he was auall pleas’d, and the miller cautery : 
; Clas, r Ris xf ? wa! be fo,” Be. a : 


ve m™ ee sah 


, “~~ . ts 
oltget ah \ Heart, 
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te dt, Tera awhile the mill went 
Sing tr } 
; a And “% <berspd lisearh with a cup +o old. ack. 
» Cla. Ob bal did be fa, Sci 


Old. Why, thus it thould be? now I fee you are a 
good fellow. 
Cla. Again, boys, » again ; that is to fay, a-hay, 
boys ! a-hay !— 
: Old. ee there is a play to be-expedted and acted by 
epgars 
Cla. That is to fay, by vagabonds! that is to fay, 
by ftrolling players; they are 7 their purgation ; if 
they can prefent any thing to pr eafe you, they may ef- 
cape the law; (that is, a-hay!) lf not, to-morrow, 
gentlemen; thal! a@ed, abufes ‘fiript and whipt among 
“em; with a-hay, mafter Hearty, you are not merry, 


v Euter Sentwell. > 


And, ‘@hay ! mafter Sentwell, ‘¢ where are your dra- 

_ VY matis\ perfona ? your prologues ? and your” adfus 
primus? Ha’ they given ** you the flip, for fear of the 
whip? a-hay !”? in. M 
Sent. A word afide, an’t pleafe you. .. 
[Sentwell takes Clack afide, and gives binwa paper. 

Cla, Send ’em in, matter Sentwell. pict Sent. ] Sit, 


ays aeee the players are ready to enter ; and here’s a 
of their plays ; you may take your choice. 
Old. Are they ready for them aft 3 the fame cloaths ? 
-— em, F ay here's Th on 
Cart, Bi ere’s The tavo fers. 
Old. Put me not in mind of Fs ary daughters, I 
pr’y-thee, What's the next? = * 


cart. The Vagrant Steward. * 
Old. Nor of a vagrant myreets fure fesse'belt i is 


q Hee. th ‘The Olé Syrire, and the Fortune ae sab 
bly (eager ie -, ae 
i Heart, Te Bagger Prophecy, 

a yk a 





Pret . 
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Olde All thefe-titles ferve.to one of a Rory 
that I know too well; Tl fee néneof the way ’ 
Heart. Then here’s the Jovial Crew. 
Old. Ay, that 5 and let ’em begin. oa - 
See, a moft folemn prologue ! ! 


Enter fix Beggars forthe Prologue. 
A’T R° XXXIX. 






Beg. - o knight, to Se Srutre, and to the genteel Is bere, 
We wifh our play may with content appear 5 
We promife You no dainty wit of court, 
Nor city pageantry, wor country (port; 
Bit a plain piece A actjon, very foort and Sweet, 


In flory trite, you'll know it awhen you feet. TExit 
Old. ‘True forits, and true jefts, do feldom thrive on_ 
ftages. * ; 


Cla. They are beft to pleafe you with this tho’, or, 
ashay ! with a whip for them ‘to-morrow. 

Old. Nay. y, rather than they fhall fuffer, I will be 
pleas’d, 5 ‘em play their worit. 


_ Enter Patrico, with 1p Beggar, habited like Olirents. 


See our Patrico among “em, ok 


) . a >, 
Pat. Your childrens fortunes I have told, Yea 
Now hear the reafon gin le a t 
That they ‘thall beg, ere ° 
Is their juft deitiny. 


Your andfather, by crafty wile, 
Am heir of half hisJands, ~~ 

0:By fhamele{s fraud did much beguile, 
aa lefe them to your hands, 


Ait, Beg, Thar was no fault of mine, oo Fy 
Doft note iB, Eats ? ‘ 
ole, ; 5 Heart. 

% : ¢ . \ ra ‘ 


La 


ar. Ve, Rae He Pee nae te 
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Heart. You Said you would be ypleas’d, let "em. play 
their worl. 2 


— >. 


- fil Beggar walks fadly, beats bis brea ft, &o.J 





Enter 4th Beggar, dreffed like Hearty, and feems lo com- 
; fort him. | 


Old. It begins my ftory, and by» the fame fortane- 

* teller that told me my daughters’ fortunes, almoft in the 

fame words; and he {peaks in the play to one. that 
perfonates me as near as they can fet him forth. 

Cla. How like you it, fir? you feem difpleas’d ; 
fhaj] they be whipp’d yet? A-hay! if you fay the 
word 

Old. O'-by no means, fir; I am pleas’d. 

4 Beg. Sad, for the words of a baie fortune-teller ? 
Believe him.! hang him; I'll truft none of ’em. 
‘They have all whims and double meanings in all they 





fay. - 

Ol7. Whom does he talk, or look like, now ? 

Heart. 1t is no matter whom; you are pleas’d, you 
fay. 

4 Beg. Ha’ you no fack ith’ houfe? am not I here? 
and never without a merry old fong. 


AIR XL, = 


’ Old facts and old fongs, and a merry old crew, 
WWill fright away cares, when the ground looks blue. 


. 


And‘can you think on gvply fortune-tellers ? 

i Beg. ll think as little of ’@m as Pecan. 

Pie Beg, Will you abroad then? But here comes your | 
d, 


Enter Springlove, as.en aor, 


ett, tees. = ho Gielen 
‘ 


Old. Blefs me! is not that Springioye ? a: 

Heart. Is that you,that talks to him, -or that Cox. 
,* comb, I, do you think ? pray let them play their play; 
the juftice will not hinder them, youfee ; he's DP. 
* ‘ Z a » ie’ 


: » 


oi 9 


Wea 2 | 
3 3 ares 


i pee eS Veet Cres 


THE: Wairiewen w. 


Spr: Here are the keys of allmy.charge, fir; and 
humble fuit is, that you will be4pleas’d to let me w: 
upon my lawfal oecafions this fummer: 

1 Beg. Fie! can’ft not yet leaveof thofe vagrancies ? 
but I will fitive no.more to alter nature. IJ will wot 
hinder thee, nor bid thee go. 

Old, My own words at his departure. 

Heart. No matter ; 5 Pe attend. 

1 Beg. Come, friend, I’ll'take your counfel. 

[Exeunt Beggars. 
Spr. Dve riven with myfelf to alter nature in me 
For my good matter’s fake, but all in vain; . 
For beggars (cuckow like) ly out sass 
In their own notes, and feafon. 


~ 


Enter Rachel, Mericl, Vincent, and Hilliard. 


Rach. Our father’s ‘facets will not fuffer us 
To live in’s houfe. 
Mer. And we muft havea progrefs. 
Pine. The affurance of Tid love hath engaged us, 
Hill, We are determin’d to wait on you in any 
Rach, § J 
lach, Suppofe we'll go a n 
Hill. Wenn for ome salad 
. Spr, And that-muft be your courfe, and fey, 
To cure your father’s fadne{s, who is told 
It is your deftiny, which you may quit, 


By making | ita trick of youth, and wit, 4 
Vil fet you in, the way. — 
Ail, But how | but how ? [All talk affde. 


Old, D be ng a day and their lovers too! “I tee the 
{cope of t delign, and the whole drift of all their 
acon now, with joy and comfort, 

Hehrt> But take no notice yet; fee a whim more 
of it, But the mad rogue that acted me, 1 muft make 
drunk, anon.. P 

Spr. Now are yon-4 all srefolv’d ? 

Ah, Agreed, agreed 

ofr. ‘You beg to abfolve your fortune, not for need. 

‘ [Zxennts 


' _ t . we ' Ol. 


jo HE yovran*crew. 
 ) Old. 1 mak commend their a@in-that ; pr’ythee let's 
“eall "em, and end the matter here. The purpofe of 
their play is but to work my friendthip, or their'peace 
ith me, and they have it. : 
Heart. But fee a little more, ‘fir. 





Enter Randal. 


+ Old. My man, Randal, too! has he a part with 
tem? 
Rand. They were well fet to work when they made 
“me a player! What is it muit fay? and how muft [ 
act now? Oh! that I muft be Reward for the beggars 
in matter fteward’s abfence, and tell my mafter he’s 
gone to meafure land for him to purchafe. 
» Old. You, fir, Jeave the work, you can do no better, 
and cdf] the aétors back again to me. 
Ran. With all'my heart, and glad my part is fo foon 
done. ‘ [ Exit. 


a 


Enter Patrico. 


Pat, Since you will then break off our play, 
Something in earneft ] mtft fay ; 

‘Bur let afreéted rhiming go ; . 

I'll be ‘no more a Patrico, : 

My name is Wrought-ons————Grandfon to tha 

ote Wrought-on, whom your grandfather ¢raftily 

Pe Wrought out of his eftate, by which all his pofterity 

were fince expos’d to beggary. 

Lit [Patrica takes Oldrents afide, 

Thad a‘fifter, who, among the race of beggars was'the | 

°°. Faire ; a gentleman, by her, im the heat of youth, did | 
get a fon, who now mult call you father. . 
© Old Me? . 

_ Pat. Yet attend me, fir, your bounty then difpos’d | 
. on purfe to her, in which. befides 

uch money (I conceive by your negle& 

~Was thrown this jewel ; do you know it j 


* : Old. | 


‘ : 4 
| | 





Pee ee 
“THE JOVIAL CREW, 
Oid. The bracelet my mother gave me ! © 
oes the young man liye ? ™ 





Enter Springleve; “Vincent, Hilliard, Rachel, and 
. Meriel. / > 
Pat. Here, with the ret of your fair children, fir. 
Old. My joy begins to be too great within me, ; 
My blefling, and’a welcome to you all; 
Be one another’s, and you all are mine. 
Vine. U We are agreed on that. 


Hill. - - 
Rach. Long fince; we dnlyftay’d till you thook off 


your fadnefs. 

Gld. Now I can read the juftice of my fate, and 
yours —— : 

Cla. Ha! juftice! are they ramen of juftice ? 
Old. But more applaud great Providence in both, 
Cla. Ase they jeering of juftices? I watch’d for 
that. ‘ 

Heart. Ay, fo methought ; no, fir, the play is 
done. = * 













Enter Sentwell, Amic, and Oliver. 


Sent. See, fir, your niece prefented to you, 
[Springlove rates Amie. 

Cla. What, with a fpeech by one of the players? 
Speak, fir, and ndt be daunted ; I am favourable. er 
Spr. Then, by your fayour, fir, this maiden is my. 
wife. > 
Cla. Sure you are out o” your part! that is tonfay, 
you muft begin again. , a eid 

Spr. She’s mine by flemn contract, fir. . 
. . 


Par jovi ea 


: Pre Ty XL 
" Amie. Alas! fir, I have prod’d ‘your eee 
. Eyd him, 
Try'd him, 


But muft own, < 
So wretched a mortal néer was known ; 
I had been with him undone. 


If I mujtin bondage be, 

To chufe my chains, at leaf I'm free. 
Since I am ewilling, 
To be billing, , 

Here’sihe man, the man for me. 


Cla. You will not tell me that: are not you my 
~. niece? 
‘ Am, I dare not, fir, deny’t ; we are contracted. 

Cla. Nay, if we both fpeak together, how {hall we 
hear one another. . 

Old, Hear ,me then for all. This gentleman that 
fhall-marry your niece, is my fon, on whom I will 
fettle a thoufand pounds a-year, to make the match 

ual.—Do you hear me now ? 

_ Cla. Now I do hear you, and muft hear you’; ‘that 
is to fay, it is a match; that is to fay——as I faid” 


‘Spr. [To Oldrents.] Now, on my duty, fir, PI 
beg no more, but your continual love, and daily 
bleffin 
Rack. You, fir, [To Oliver.] are the gentleman 
that wou’d have made beggars fport with us. Two at 
ence.~ 

Mer. Two for a fhilling. ‘ 


oe 





Rach, 


. 5 - ht i 


Z” * 
THE JOVIAL CREW. 4g 


AIR XLII. 
What hafte you were in to be doing, 


When two at a time you were wwooine 5 
You men are fa keen, 
When once you begin, 

Ven fancy you ne'er shall hawe done, 





What hafte you were in to be billing, 

With two at a time for a frilling ; 
Vet quickly you'd fir, ° 
If any prove kind, 

You'd work enough meet with one. 


Oliz. There are fome mifunderftandings have hap- 
pened: but, I hope, we are all friends. : 
Old. Ay, ay, we are all friends, and fhall continue 
fo ; and to fhew we are friends, Jet us be merry : and 
to thew we are merry, let us have a fong, ‘* and after- 

** wards a dunce.” 


AIR XLII. 


Hearty, To the men. 


Now then tell them fairly, 

You avill love em dearly, 

May cach of them be year: 
Mother of a boy. 


lo the women, 


Ladies fair, adiew rye, 

Manage well your beauty. 

Keep your fpoujes true t'ye 
Be their only yoy. 





This happy wedding day. 
Come, my lads, &e, ¢ 
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ACT I. 


AIR 


I. To-day let us never be flaves, 
Il. J» Nottingliamfhire, 
JIL. And he that-will not merry, merry be, oe 
IV. Tho? all ave difcontented grown, ‘ 
V, We'll glad cur hearts with Mey beft of our ses ~t 
VI. In the charming month o f 
VI. Sce-how the lambs are jp Borcing f, 
Vill. How jweet is the evening air, 
1X. At might, by moon-light on the plain, 
X. The mind of a woman can, never be known 
XI. How few, like you, wou'd dare advife, 
XI. We beg but in a higher firain, i 
XIII. Abroad we mufi wander to bear the birds fing 43 K 
XIV. Toyou, dear father, and our home, 1S 












ACT IL 
XV. Let pleafuré go-roun 16— 
XVI. There was an sia fal at Waltham. Crap RY seu 
XVII. J once was a in London, “1998 


XVIII. Wear, tho’ t ref guineas bright, fir, 
XIX. Tho’ qwomen, ’tis true, are but ee 
XX. Woe betide each tender fair, 2 
No woman her envy can fmcther, $2 


$a Cet afrder do 


. XXIV. cn lee Sir, move you, meer” - 


av Wou'd you burt a tender creature, 28 
~2 x sitar who, from ber wef, , 32 
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T HE 


ACCOMPLISH’D MAID. 
A COMIC OPERA. 
DISTINGUISHING ALSO THE 
VARIATIONS or tHe THEATRE, 
A® PERFORMED 


IN THREE ACTS, 


AT THE 
Theatre-Ropal in Covent-Garden, 
Regulated from the Prompt-Book 
By PERMISSION of th MANAGERS, 
‘ By Mr. WILD, Prompter. . 
THE MUSIC BY 
SIG. NICCOLO PICCINEI 








“ Virtue never will be remov'd 
*¢ Tho’ Lewdneis court it in a Shape of Heav'n.” 


SuAKESPEARE. 


LoNnoDoON:;: 
_ Dated for Joun Brrr, at the Britih Library, in the Strand, 
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Dramatis Perfone. 
M EN. 


mod Bellmour, in Love wt Mr. Mattecks. 
anny. 


Sir John Lofty, contracted 
to Lady Lucy. tr, Du-Bellamy, 


Kreigfman, a German pg Mr. Shut 
cer, : si 


Robin, a Gardener, in love a 
with Fanny, . } Mr, Dibdin, 


ie hover Sifter to ford } Mr, Pints, 


WOME N, 


Fanny, her Chambermaid, a sae 
Founding. ; } Mrs, Mattseks, 


; f. d j 
‘ieee s to Lady } Mrs. Thomp/en, 


Sufan, a Dairy-Maid, jn 
love with Robin, } Mrs. Saker. 


An old Woman, Nurfe to Fanny, 
Sportfmen, Servants, Ruffians, &e, 


SCENE 


at, and near, Lord Bellmour’s Country Seat. 


A TABLE of SONGS, 


ACT IL 

AIR Page 
1, Hoav delightful is the sorning, _ I 
Il. When you difcover -- — 2 
LiL, When men purfuing, _ — ib. 
VV. SF did not mean the love _ — 3 
V. Ob! bow cruel is my fate, _ 5 
VI. While ber charms my thoughts employ, — 7 
VI. Search thro’ the world, fr, _— 9 
VIM, Love and beauty mildly reigning, — 10 
IX. * Bring, ye tedious hours, © _ ibid. 
X. I hate a proud, a faucy firt, — 12 
XI. See a poor, a friendlefi creature, _— 14 
XII. Come, dire revenge, in/pire me, — 15 
XIU, Forlorn I wander, (Quintetto) — 17 

AGT DT 
XIV. Where is my deareft Fanny gone! _ 19 
XV. Ob! my Fanny, thy true oain, _ 21 
XVI. Dere pe de drumbets, horns, and trums, 22 
XVII. Tho! in my breaf contending, — 23 


XVUL. 
XIX. 
XX, 
XXI. 


XXII. 
XX, 


Thro’ the key bole I was peeping, (Duette) 25 
T know bis foul difdains = — — 2 
Of, my lord, pray forbear, let me go 27 

ome and fie the louly creature, — —39 
Came, baimy fleep, relieve my wots, ibid. 
Madam, we have feen it all (Quintette.) 34 


ACT 





—— i 


5o 


AIR 


XXIV. 
XXV. 
XXVI. 
XXVII. 
XXVIII. 
XXIX. 
XXX, 
XXXI. 
XXXII. 
XXXIU. 


A Taste of the Soncs, 


BS HS, FIR: 

Page 

* Some men with artful praife, _ 33 
Doubts and fears are zone, _ 39 
Sonthing hopes excite me, — 3) 
My heart in foft, relenting — 38 
foie the black, the brown, the fair, 39 
aw! vata bleajure, choy, and telight, 40 


The merchant fraught with treafure ( Ductto) 44 
* Thus the fun at morn appearing — = 44 
My charmer's hand thus prefivg (Finale) — 45 
Love, when confiant hearts unites (Chorus) 47 


N. B. The three fonge marked * were not originally in this 
operay but are the compotion of the janie mailers 














PR EF A SC EH 


HIS drama is a tranflation from the celebrated 

Italian comic opera of Goldoni, Le Buona 
Fictirvo.a ; which, as it owes its origin to an Englith 
ory, I hope it will not be thought prefumptuous to 
endeavour to reftore it to its native country, with all 
thofe additional embellithments it has received by 
wavel ; I mean that of being formed into an opera, by 
JoMtelebrated a writer as Goldoni; and that greatett 
improvement, Italy was capable of beltowing on it, 
being fet to mufic, by that inimitable compofer, Signor 
Niccolo Piccini. 

Goldoni, in his Preface, fays; ‘* To render a per- 
“ formance worthy the regard and attention of the 
“« lovers of the theatré, he had chofen a ftory wherein 
‘© the moft amiable chara&er of innocence, was blend- 
“ed with lighter comic ones; to raife thofe laudable 
“* fenfations in the mind, which create the mixture 

is of Urifity and Deligh:”  ~ 


This 





ii PAR EFA C E. 


This tranflution is attempted, fo as to be fung to the 
original mufic, as performed in Italy ; wherefore, the 

























verfification, it is hoped, will be confidered, as fub- 
fervient to the mufical expreffion ; and of courfe cannor 
have that perfect harmony in poetry, which otherwilc 
might have been given to it, had it been free from 
that refiriction. As the mufic of this opera has alway; 
been efteemed the moft capital work of that great com. 
pofer Piccini, the tranflator thought it more juft, to 
-give up the claim to poetical harmony, rather than make 
the leaft infringement on the mufical accent. He like- 
wife flatters himfelf, that it will not be les acceptable 
to an Englith audience, by the dialogue’s being without 
the incumbrance of recitative. All other alterations 
were made to adapt it to the Englifh ftape; by giving 
to fome characters, fuch employmeats in life, as~arc 
more fuitable to the cuftoms of our own country. 
Should this firft attempt of bringing an entire Italian 
mufical compofition on the Englith ftage, by applying 
our language to the harmony of their molt eminent com- 
pofer, prove acceptable to the public, the tranMator’s 
intention is fully anfwered, as it may be the means of 
exciting fome abler genius to tread the fame path, 


N.B. This Opera is tranflated to the original 
mufic, performed st Rome in the year 1760. 4 
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ots THE 


ACCOMPLISH'D MAID. 


ACT t© SCENE Tf: 


A Garden, Fanny <difcovered at a Diftance ga- 
thering Flowers. 


He” delightful is the morning, 
ED Nature's richeft Pores adornin, 

il the gay enamell’d ground; ° 
Herbs and flow’ rs-each Senfe regaling, 
Ev'ry breeze rich odours fealing, 

Spreads the grateful fragrance round. 


How bountiful has’Providence been, in allotting mre.» 
fich humane benefaétors! who. by kindnefs convert 
misfortanes to a-blefling, and prevent every pitas we-- 


flection which I muft in not knowing the place oF 
my Wirth, or who my parents were. 
* SBileer Roniw, , ‘ 
oo Good morrow, to you, Fanny. . 1G es 
"an. Robin, good morning to yous. | : 
Rob. What are-you about? 1 faw you bufy, and’am 


come to help you. © 
o 4 Sos B 1 Fan. 


’ 
" eS at <\ ' A ' ~ 4 
¢ — a “ +, a : _ 








fads end ik thefe w 
Pe How Y beeaifal Diet look ! lew fweet they 
; fmvell ! @hat pity ste pte Poicatene gone tins 
Rob. They are -indeed “bur there’s ‘a 
. flower that, when it is’ p: raf Hapa te is much 
| snore beautiful, and more re bat I’m affeard you 
don't know it. 

’ Pan. Oh dear ! tell me the name of it, 

Rob. ’Tis called the flower of love. 

Fan, I never heard of it; where does it grow? I long 
torcarry fome to my lady. 
» Reb; ft is indeed f{Carce,) but Til tell you where it 
may be found, and how you may know it. 






When you difcover 
A faithful lover, ; 

Who from bis truth will ne'er depart, 
“Then's in your power, 5 


" Lowe's choice flower, 


If grafted in an boneft beart. 


"Fan. If that’s the flower, I believe itis feaboe enough ; 

I remember now to have heard of it; but they told me, 
that, tho’ it look’d fo very pretty, it was dangerous to 

) gathers fo I never fought .fter it ; tnd the drpin ' 

given, was quite the reverfe of yours. 


When men purfuing, 
; Girls to their Yuin, 
Rohe me that Lowe's four in the heart fueetly blows 
Tho’ rbey prote? and fwrar, Y 
: | Maids foun the fubtle faare, win 
; Rose eer could tell where Pie! gt grows Weer * 
Rob. There’s a flower fomething like it, vibich is 
on’d a poifon ; but the true’ one ee de i will find in 


> 


the’ heart at your faithful Robin ; it, oy Hear, 
»- Fanny, and—— 
hint. Fee ae on igre Ss 
“guages I have: oy fentiments 
|. you will defitt, ie eS ON 
b. lis - ; a =.% > Ge r 
ie. : a - et 






Fane Yes, c 
Rob. And no love? seas" : I) 
Fan. Yes, and-Jove to, if you willbe content with — 
{hat which D-fhould give to a brother, or a friend; the 
only love Lean. receive,-and the only one I can give.) 
return; Ict me defire, therefore,. you will reft farisfied, * 
that I fo far take kindly your well-meant profeffions.. -— 
that, if it ever. be’ ini my power to fhew my fenfe, of 
them, you fhall fee will notibe ungrateful. ; 

Rob. And may [then hope, my dear Fanny ? 

Fan. Millake me not, rood Robina! your Ba I can- 
never requite, but with friendihip; deveive not your- 
i:lf by an expectation of what camnever ny, thar 
affeQion which is loft upon me, may make fome other 
happy: and one; perhaps, who, by being better qua-_ 
lifed to make you fo, may_betterdeferve that affection. 
Good morning to you. [ 

Rob. Unkinds givl, good day to. you. Well, 1 : 
defpairs tho’ fhe now only promifes to love me as a | ™ 
ome who knows but one day we may be nearer ) 
Telated, . i cr 


es Be 
a ee 
; 





















. Tdid not mean the Jove 
. Which friends and kindred proves. 
fs nlf Het is all fhe ll. give, i 
ll rive, comtent to liut. © 0 
_ Perhaps a brother's tender name, 
In time may light a kinder flame 5, 1 al on 


. And fifter di , “Oh 
Be oy caging tne. a ea a 


) 4 Bue A a RARE aate > awe ed 


*Alnetber Bairt of the Gardens 
\ a | St Cvinmed ae 3 My viathisy 
Enter fame ad eK Berumowur, mectlag 9 ' 
; here, fortunate opportunity, 


orning, Eanays \ 
7% fe mv 
ainit ~ ae = a 
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2, Bell, You area na:giei, 4m the dilig ite. 
you lay fy 1 ol pepe an a 


an . . : i yt 
» Fan, The leat remiffnefs in duty, myord, to bene- 
. fattors, who have been fo liberal, would. be wholly 
anpardonable: efpecially as duty is the only return I 
can make for your bounty: 
_ * ~L. Bell, What has-been already done, Fanny, is But 
little, compared to what I with to do for you; and 
' Lhope you will be grateful.” 
|° _ Fan, T hope, my lord, T ever fhall be fo; has your 
ef aire A commands? j° | 
ie L. Bell. Why io fueh hafte to! be going ? 
Fan Yo carry thefe flowers. — 
' £> Bel, Oh, you have time enough for that; my 
_. fier is no early rifer, and I have fomething to fay—— 
Tellme, Fanny, have you ever-been in love? 
} Fan. My lo’ ‘ 4 
L. Bell. Come, my {weet girl, let me hope the prati- 
thde you fhew in your conflant endeavours to pleafe, is 
- net without fome mixture of a more tender nature, 
*» and ‘that 
: Fan. My lord, I humbly beg leave to go. , 
* L. Bell, You muk not, J cannot part with you—QOh, 
my hard fortune; that it fhould be di to | 
» * rank, to acknowledge a paffion fo well jultified by- 
“charms of my fair one, My deat Fanny, tell me, 
| . fhould I love you with the utmoft ardour and Ancerity— 
) ~ Why do Po tremble? FS n y.4 
| « Fay. Forgive me, my lord, T ot fay—_ 
_ «be Bell. You mutt, you tially T will pot lofe this 
o- — ‘ aik 


ba 




















ais ae 
- 6 Far. Indeed, my lord,-T ought not, 
i “me, I will not fay. —— 


be Bet. esl alt yet how gi 


% fulion? She mui, the. thall be a 
SS take her. , “ye 4) ys aes 
. J : —, —* ae. 
: AS Se Ic 
+ us 4 4 - : ~ ‘ema Com ey 
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OBS bow Pr 
all “i fo eli ae, ag 
= Farc’d to ldbour early and lates eet ae Ly 


Neither pleafure nor comfort I have. ~ ci " 
pO 2 eA ee Te 
_\ Some help, Ob quickly lend ber. 
To a elect, a weight. n ar 
: hotw cruel is my fate, . 1 
Fad to Pe labor evrly and late. ; ' 
Oh dear,!. ’twas not sivinya % time was, when Ro- - 
bin would have carried my pails, and have thanked me 
into the bargain; but he is turned falfe-hearted, and 
has = me for an upftart minx—Hey ho! } 
ib. eter Lord BeuyimouRe - a 
Li Bell. How 'vexatioas! the flew ia 2 og. 
Ha! this. wench is Fanny’s companion ; her at 






may be ufeful—Suppofe I forget my tank a 
can rant love ! to ins pole he aa lictle. art 
ft thou reduce ts ?—How do you do; Sufan? 

e Bs Thank your honour, J am very wells 
L. Bell. You- look as * freth as a new blown rofe ll 


ere ~ 
1. Your honour: is pleated t to joke me. 
Fa " Bell; Indeed I don’t, fet down your pail have ©) 
marae 5) to fay to you, ° 
our honour, the mil ik ‘will be cold. ; &! | 
Le Seat er abe ‘ftand in need Hawes 2) 


hie thould be in love with me. (Afide J = 
hg ane. , 
Rye was you A, in bei 




















eh: can the pan 

my my dod a2, iy : 

'- ~~“ £. Bell. "Then hear me—but I charge you be fecret. 
Su. Yes, I will, Sir—’Tis plain enough, he ds in 

love with me. (Afide. ) 

bye es ‘ena I am deeply pa aged <r itis in your 





Sa. Your honour may command me megy:.* - 
L. Bell. Very well—1 loye-—— 

Sq. Yes; fo your honour faid before. : 
OL. Bell. fm doft thou know the beauteous jee of 


_pailion 
Su. T believe, Sir, I can guefs. ~ 
\ L. Bell. As you hope for my ENE Com I charge 
be fecret. 
Su.’ Oh, yes; I never tells tales, 
» <- dL. Bell. Plove Fanny to diftraétion, * 
\-» Sw, Fanny !—(Looks difappointed and confufed.) 
* 2; Bell. You are intimate with her; among yotr- 
elves, you girls often talk of your admirers; do you 
. Privately mention my paffion to her, and perfuade he: 
a a9 return, I have attempte to tell her, 
~bat mome,, to avoid giving an anfwer-— 
pe ie an not be backward in {peaking her mind 
vo you.» 
Sus Pleafé your honour—I mui make bold to cel 
~ you—thou’ I am_ bata poor, fimple gill don't care 
“to oe i fuch thing. 
Pooh ! filly; why won’t you oblige te? it 
wil ake me your friend for ever, and I will geward 
ond your wiles. ‘ on 
mse. The Sir, to be fare, I will do what your 
S 


t command 
*. Bell. “Tell. her the has. inf meé with ah spetion, 
: auc winleatt ‘T cannot petra jel he ta ri on 
Wwe captivated my heart; t 
. span be, Sdeannet live without Wee ‘ E 
hea m.. Xess wt ta te dre to ‘aA 
urtfies and 1 . 
ee 2 Bal How. shells 8 sa 
~" mol bluth to be. fons f 


¥ 


- 


of trae ‘no p 





oh aT, i pine: whe. 
Wail . eit 
eek oy + employ,y 2 4 

All is ame ens ae 
When Speaks, bow favect to hear, 5) es 


+ - Medefi, graceful, and jincere : 
In ber lovely Joape and face, 
Center ev'ry charm and grace; 
arr newer was balf fa fair. 


Not the idle, giddy, vain, 

‘Nir the wanton firting train, 
Did my cautious heart enfnare ; 

~ Not. their artful, fubtle wiles, 

Norttheir foft deluding mene J 
Charming Fanny triumphs there. [Exit | 


« 


+ ’ Susan, comes forward. 
. 


Su. Tell her, & peak to her—yes; to be le 
thank you for nothing Tam not fuch a fool neither— 
jtliey fay. Love is blind, fo it feems Dag T think 
I have as good pretenfions to a gentleman fweetheurt, 
as any girl in the parihh. The men are all e. 
I believe, both high and low—I'll be revenged of my 
lord, U'lb warrant-him, for F'll go and tell my. 





; or } 
2 4 ~ Enter Sir Joun Lorry. >. seoF . 
Ls + a ’ Ls 
8 ‘Good morrow, late. >. 
fF eGe-sdbpranelig = plage Te ee) 
ay Jeb Do you tion 0 is bose x 
iu. Yes, Sir. ch ale 
Tcan’t Aisa of the howls % 
ite. mag WE te) ~~ & Duane 









ys ., Who mult fay you are, f fir? 
\. Sir Joba. Say; Sir John bokty 7 
her? 





» Su: Ob la! this is the gendémian she is Peciaacte 
iibstories to. This is fo lucky! |the ‘charmingeft op 
‘portunity to fend it round to my ladyi-—Adod, Fil 
venture. (fide) Lanake bold to with you much joy, 
fir ; Iwill lée my lady know direéily ; the is goodnefs 
itfelf; you will be vaftly happy with her: Heaven blefs 
you both together, I fay!—but I’m afraid—'tis a great 
bey to be fure—I am very forry for it—but "tis not her 

ult, r lady. 

Str Fobn. Ha! what does the metic mean? 

Su, Sir—I {corn to “f{peak ill-of any ‘body; Sine at 
) you knew all, fir—tis no bufinefs of mine—your: fer- 
vant, fir, 

“Sip: John. This muft mean fomething fare !—1'll hu- 
moor it, (Afide. )) Come hither, ‘child, and tell me 
what is the matter ? here’s fomedhing 1 to bay you a 


Te 


‘ pene Thank you, fir——-Whi, fir, you \ em know-— 
| bur you won't tell ? Oh cindy 
‘Sir Jobu. No, no. 
Su. My lord will never fang mey—if he Aro 
know that 1 told any body, 
« Sir Fobu. He thall know nothizipet the otasar ee 
4 Su.. For, to be fure, it doesnot become fervyants to 
be tittle’ tattling of their mafters and-miftrefies affairs, 
and ees the fecrets of a family to ftrangers; you 


‘know 
Gir wii Well, well; ‘but you may téll it to me ; A 
| feems to concern me.» 
b Su. It does indeed, fir; you are gt tarhe eel of 
_ the family, and fo there can ee ha to 
Sir Jobe. Not in the leaft, let me pes aN 


Aad fo f Heraytie ae abs fo tt 


f ‘Sir poring ‘cases ere GE lk en 
» flafpetioe.: Wa ca . a OLS en be a 

- pes : cay ps [pa > it Ta Ne Say 

aks. Set ees SS RN 












"Gy Jab. Pookt=s Real tes 1:3 i. a 
Sir Pooh !—is that all? Mee a eae 


Sd. All, fir!, a) ae 
Sir Fob Ww who is the lady 2 
Sus The lady, fir !—Ay !—-that’s the cale—She is ] 
no lady, fir, I'aflure you. 4 
Sir Tob. What eo 2A ¢ | 
Su. girl, that was brought up by charity, § 
fir 3 ogee tell who the belongs ea ! - , 
Sir Fobn. Indeed ! - 
Su. My lady took»her into the houfe, learn to be 
s fervant; and my matter is fallen fo ar in 
love ae her, that i verily believe he in to marry) y 
her, ‘fir. , 
Sir Fobn. How! to marry her! Is that poffible ? | 
Su. Lafare you *tis very true, firx—I think I i, 
« 















be even with him now. [Afides 
Sir Fohm. But, child, how thould you know this ~ 
Su. Sir, 1 heard him fay fo his.ownfel f, 
‘Sir John. Ay \—fhould it prove fo, I maf confider 
well before I take his fifter for a wife. 
Su. Lam fe fare, that I am wernt aay ile 
oath of it, “ra : 


Search thro? the wor'ld, fer, you navoer will nb * m 

A girl more difcrect, or to truth: more inclin’de 0 
Envy and maltce, I boldly defy f i why 
To prove that “Mander, or flatter, or lit. , 











Fiercely plays a tyrant’s 
\« Fondeft lowe wwe may pan 





Pa. - * Or by time,. or abjence cures a eee & 
ae Sacred honour in the foul, we | 
RE ke thre’ life endure: ~~ [Exit 
tess 
‘¥ beaxerernt Mic ah 


SC RN EB: Swe 






ig A Saloon, with a Peres of the. Cent 
r | Eater Lady Leow. pave: sti | 
ass. “ ; 


ite is this abode of peace an 
|| tranquility ! how: infinitely.preferable to’ fe an 
aor de be town. Here we breathe cherpeastisiesaa | 


joy the beauties of nature in espe <M 
be happy, while the object ove is, abfent s 
would ‘brighten every profpet, and compleat 
rd Seas bhi : ’ wt aha Mi 
“2 . ) ke laare ahs sory : 
“Bring, a inti, fase ° art » 4 ee 
ab preg get rape! me ns Ph 
- a sty abe } Soil to cheery 2- | > per «ie 
; ee, Ratadpeny rom pop ad ae) Sat eae 
We'll tafte the tranquil jot 
r vane pee ell A WEEE 















ty lover's heart dot per,» 


fectly i aa i as Serenenel fo opperwencly 
to my. with; 






























Baer ‘Sir Jonx and Viner. ‘a 


Fin. Py walk-in, fir,—Blef me! how can & man . f | 
move fo flow jeder his bride ? : 7 
LD. Le. “morning to- you; fir Joh. ] 
Sir Yobn. Lady Lucy, your cota . 
L. Luc. Blefs me! are you not well? your coufites 
nance has lott its ufual chearfulnefs. 
3 7 Indeed, Ithink fo too; he looks quite Api 


L. Luc Pray inform me, what is it afFeés you? 
Sir Fa am to afk your ladythip’s pardon j=” 
fomething indeed hangs heavy on’my mind. | My tem- ~ 
per ought.to be known to you. When firong fulpleiow < z 
makes my heart uneafy, J cannot, Lwould- not wilhto =~ 
conceal it; but let my countenance always my, 
real fentiments, wr 6¢ 
-Fin, Have Lliv'd to fee one fincere man ! Toten 
isa 
Le Lu. W can this mean? Sufpicions! of whom? 
pray explain yourfelf. 
iow be i am informed your brother i is in love with 
a low Bred irl. ai 


“Si "yobn.Na more shat he is fo extravagany . 
argh "tis : be fear'd he will difgrace his noble 












' 
re enlaer yield 
_~ pailion,, and demean ay fo 
 woutd his ations deprive me of your af 
Sir Fobn. 1 know not——the 
I cannot at prefent determiae—allow me fome time tw 
confider. Ilove you with the tendereit, the fincere! 
pefiion ; I doat on you to diftraétion ; oi the thought 
of lofin you is infupportable. Yet I onght not to 
bring difgrace on my family. . Endeavour, before it i. 
too late, to prevent this misfortune; and think how 
ftrong that motive mufi be, which can tear me from 
you, [Bxit. 
i od. ashe. Amezement deprives me of the power of 
ec! 

Pin. Why, my lady, this agrees exaly with a thing 
i that Sufan told me ha 6 care: in the garden, thissmorn- 
ing. My: re wantte to bribe her to efit hims 

— Le Lu 
Fia. Sininehtiandie Fanny's demas jatks, in-your 
Jadythip’s. prefence,, I believe the -has more -mifchief 
iigum ie. than ,we are aware of, and more art: to 

it, 

. Za. Can fuch be the return for ‘allymy care ! 
have 1 surfed a nt in my bofom, to og ame 
eae tendereft part! muft I, for her, lofe the man | 


Pia. There is feldom any good comes of f edueatins 
girls above their itation in life. 
L. Lu, Where is fhe? 
Fin. I will fend her to you, and I som you lagy- 
5 thip wall feverely reprimand the forward creature, ~_- 
ke I bate a proud, se faniy flirt, id. 


ot - Who flaunts about the @ vain? aes, 
Shall paltry girls, avbo fron dine is 
Ce A nable lard profume totgain ? oe 
Ea _ — No longer: now ig a ave fit, cu 
ha ph pom ip str ; o rs “y «¥t 


cee Ht oe create pe 
bi" eg nd face i dew 10 five eta 


__Wast — ——- wee" 
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L. La. I'l fend the girl from hence immediately; fhe 
fiall be reduced to her original ftate of penury and want, * 
to mortify her pride and ambition, To avoid a rupture 
with my brother, I muft file my anger awhile. Some 
excufe muit-be thought of. Here the comes. —How 
innocent fhe looks! The artful hypocrite! But pafhon 
would demean me ; for the fake both of my pride and 
love, prudence muft dire¢t at prefent. 


Enter Fanny. 


Fan. In obedience to your ladythip’s commands.— 

L. Lx. Come hither, Fanny! I hope | fhall always 
find you as good a girl, as you have hitherto proved, 
and ready to oblige me. 

Fan. Your ladythip makes me blufh to hear you {peak 
fo; my ftudy and delight is to receive, and obey your 
commands, 

L. Lu, Very well. In return for your good beha- 
viour, [ would not willingly omit’any opportunity that 
offers for your advancement ; I have none in my own 
family ; but my fifter Laura has taken a great liking to 
you, and defired me to fend yon to wait upon her; b 
have promifed fo to do. 

Fan. Alas ! [Afde. 
, £. Lu, Why don’t you fpeak ? 

fam. If your ladylhip does not chufe to keep me 
any longer—I am forry my earneft endeavours to pleafe 
are not acceptable—fince your ladythip does not approve 
my fervices ; 

o£. Lu, That is not the point. I only part with you 
to my neareft relation, for your own immediate ad~ 
vantage, 

Fay. You are always increafing my gratitude ; but, 
if your ladyfhip pleates, E would much rather continue 
under your protettion, tha’ reap the largeft benefits 
elfewhere. = 

L. Lu. Do yon fay this from affeftion ? 

Fan. Indeed I do, I folemly avow it. y 

. Lx. If yoursaffeétion for me does not confit in 





es ach only, thew the fincerity of 1, by a ready 


© Fan 


CE ———————————————— 
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Fan. T humbly beg your ladvfhip’s pardon—does my 
lord know ? 

L. Lu, ’Tis no concern of his; go, and get ready 
immediately. 
Pt tos I will obey your ladyfiip—but fhould his lord- 

ip—_ 

Z. Lu. Am not I your miftrefs ? Do as I command. 

Fan. You are, indeed, my honoured milftrefs and 
benefaétrefs ; yet would it not be uncivil to go— © 

L. Lia. What a civil lafs you are grown! but no 
more words: at your peril get ready this initant. 

Fex. I am moft unhappy to have difobliged your fa- 
dythip. ( Peeps and is going.) 


Enter Lord BeLuMour. 


Z. Bell. Fanay here! in tears! what can it mean? 
Where are you going? You look dilturbed, filter ! 
what has happened ? 

Fan. My lord—her ladythip is difpleafed with me ; 
why, I know not—I am not con{cious of any offence. 

L. Lu. Dare you appeal from my commands !—— Be 
gone this inftanc, 

Fan, I obey. 


See a poor, a friendle/s ertature, 
Never knew a parent's care ; 
"Tis too cruel thus to treat her, 
Ob! ‘tis more than I can bear. 
Yes, my lady, Twill go, 
Since you pleafe to have it fo. . 
Tho’ deferted, belplefi, poor, 
Tho I beg from door to door, 
Gracious Heav'x will not defert - 
An innocent, an boneft beart. {Exic. 


L. Bell. For Heaven's fake, what is the meaning of 
all this? | 
L. Luz Nothing, but that my fifter has defired meso 
fend her Fanny; and I cannot with politenefs refs 
ghe requeft; it will be greatly to the gitl’s adtantage 
: and 


: 
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and, as I thal! foon leave this place, there is no proper 
employment for her here. 

L. Beil. But, my dear filter, there is a difficulty, you 
perhaps are not aware of—Suppofe I don’t chute to 
part with her # 

L. Lu. No! what can be the reafon for fo abfurd— 

L. Bell. No matter—here fhe fhall tay. 

L, Lz. Have you confidered what the world will fay? 

B. Bell. The world is at liberty to fay whatever it 
pleafes ; 1 defpife its cenfures or applaufe. 

L. Lu Indeed—very extraordinary this !—you chale 
avery uncommon method of fhewing a regard for your 
jitter. 

L, Bell. 1 have ever thewn you the tendereft regard, 
ana fincereft affection ; as my Sifter, | highly eltcem you ; 
but, remember, Iam, and will be, mafter of my own 
attions, (Ext. 

L, Lu. Sa peremptory !—Sir John’s intelligence was 
true then ! My hrother’s defigns are too evident, either 
t ruin the girl, @r marry her. Bt it fhall be my aim, 
by every means, to prevent his fuceefs in either: this 
obftacle to my withes fhall inftantly be remoyed—Muit 
my views of happinefs give place to her’s!—No— 
feverely fhall fhe feel the vengeance of a difappoiniwed 
weman, 


Come, dive revenge, infpire mr 
Thy dreadful force employ 5 
Pride and resentment fire me, 


To blapt their blooming joy. 


Come fury, rage, difdain, 

With all your fatal train ; 

Ruin, deffruGion, let them proves 

Ere I lofe the man I love. {Exic. 


. Cz SCENE 
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$C EON) 2B: IN 
A Thicket, with a View of the Country. 
Enter Fixer and Susan, 


Fin, You are fure you cannot tell where Fanny iz 
gone? 

Su, Indeed I can’t ; fhe went out crying, but I don't 
know which way; however, I am heartily glad her 
wicks are found out at laf. 9 

Fin, Inever knew thefe upftart favourites come to 
any good ; her mock-modefly had fo far gain’d upon 
my lady, that no other fervant was regarded ; and no- 
thing was richt, forfooth, but what fhe faid and did. 

Se. Twit the was an hundred miles off, with all my 
Heart ; fle is continually followed by all the young fel- 
fuws hereabout, 

Fin. I can’t endure fuch forward ffuts ! 

Su. There’s Robin the gardener, who ufed to be 
very fond of me, has quite forfaken me, and is always 
dangling after her. I wonder what they can fec in her, 
for my part. 

Fin, Men have no tafte, now a-days!—to admire 
fuch a little paltry chit! that nobody knows. , 

Su. Ihave heard fhe was found quite an infant, by 
the road fide ? 

fa. She was fo; and I with my good old lady had 
fent her to the parith work-houfe ; fhe would not then 
have been the caufe of fo much mifchief, and fet the 
family in an uproar. 

Su. To be fure her parents mut be thieves, to leave 
her in that manner. ' 

Fin, 1 believe the is fome gipfy’s brat.— 

Sa Hufh!—As I am alive, here the comes—let us 
watch her. 


Eher 


* 
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Enter Fanny. 


QUINTETTO, 


Fan. Forlorn I wander, fcorn’d, reje&ed, 

By ev'ry former friend neglected ; 

Where eer I go, a load I bear 

Of Lelple/s life, and dark defpair. 
Su. Pray, good madam, what are you doing ? 

Pray, dear madam, where ure you going ? 
Fan. Deareft friends, I cannot tell, 

Aditu — farewell — 

I go to find, a fate more kind— 

A happrer defiiny, 

Heaven has, I bope, in fore for me. [Going, 
Su, See the fruits of your intrigues, 

Get you gone a thoufand leagues. 


Enter Rovin. 


Rob. Stay, my dear—Ah! Fanny, why 
Will you from your true love fly? 

Fin. i Yes, tis certain fhe muft go, 

su. And ber train of lovers too. 

Pan. Can you fo inbuman be, 
To infult my mifery : t 
Have you loft all charity ? 





Sa. We are forry, (Sneering.) 

Fin. } Pray excuje the liberty. 

Rob. Come, my dear, and let me prove, 
(Tis all 1 aft) a fifter’s love. 


Fan, Come then, Robin, aud be my friend ; 
A poor, a helple/s girl defend. 
Su. Robin, pray take ber, and lead her away, 

i i His lordfbip, no doubt, ber protefor will pi 
Go om fooli/h <itlly—for what do you flay ? 
Booby, booby, take ber away, 

Rob. Ls fhe my lord's ? 
rh Yes, ‘tis Apis 
in. § ‘The dainsy bit is not for yous 
C3 Rot, 





a a ina, | 


a8 THE ACCOMPLISH’D MAID, 


Rob, Stay there, flay there, fay where you are, 
Of other men's girls I'll take no care. 
Fan, In my ruin, all things join, 
All the world ’gainf? me combine, 


Enter Lord Burumovr, 


L. Bell. Will you leave me, cruel fair ! 
Thus abandon'd to defpair | 
Where doft thou go? Ab! tell me where? 
Su. With the gard’ner, fr, we gue/i; 
Fin. He's the happy, happy fwain ; 
He alone her heart could gain. 


L, Bell. With Robin / 


oa Yes, fir, yes. 
L. Bell. Hence, ungrateful wretch, be gone ! 
All my tender thoughts are flown ; 
Now you'll find, when 'tis too late, 
Gentle love will turn to hate. 
Fan. What will, alas! become of me, 
Expos’d to want and mifery ? 
L. Bell. Go to thy happy fwain. 
Rob. Go to my lord again. 
Su. Charming, charming ; how they nub her t 
Fin. 1 wifh, with all my heart, they'd drub her. 
an. = Hear, my lord— 
L. Bell. No; get ye gone, 
F car me, you— 
Rob. No; Ihave done. 
Fan. Hear me, friends, Sor charity. 


Su. We're wery forry. . 
Fin. i Pardon our pe a [Sacering. 
Fan. Doyou then no pity know ? . 

L. Bell, } Go— 

Su. None to you will pity Jbew. 

Fin, With one lover mot content, 

Rob, Now your jilting you'll repent. > 
rat } None to you will pity foew. 4 
Fan, — Gracious beaven, fome pity fhews ‘ 


Env or THE First Act. 








ArG Te Ch 


SCENE I, A Weed, 


Enter Lord Berumour. 


L. Bell. HERE can fhe be! Oh! curfed foolith 
jealouly ! My impetuous temper tog ha- 
ftily took fire; like a mad man, I fpurned her from 
me, and now find her innocent. I feel I cannot live 
without her; nor will I reft, till I have difcovered her, 


Where is my dearefi Fanny gone! 
Where is the lovely wane'rer flown ? 
How could my flubborn heart, 
AG fuch a vigid part ? 
Barbarous fate! fortune fevere ! 
Where is my love? Ab, tell me where. [Exits 


SCENE IL. Another Part of the Wood. 


Enter Sir John Lorry and Fanny, guarded by fome 
armed Men. 


. 

Sir John. Condu& this creature carefully to town : 
and deliver her fafe to the perfon to whom this letter is 
directed. 

Fan. Hear me, Sir, in pity. 

Sir Fobn. Away with her this infant, and your re- 
Ward fhall equal your diligence. [Exit. 

Fan, Alas,-alas, what will become of me? [Exeunt. 


Enter 


eS 
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Enter Ronty. 


Rob, O! poor dear Fanny, what are they going to 
do with her?—What a feo) was I tv believe fuch a 
ftory! I mult be jealous truly! and fo have lof&{ her— 
Ay, Ideferve it. I will follow and {ce what becomes 
of her, tho’ ! die for ic. Ms 

—Here are feme gentlemen fhooting; I will afk 
them to help me to take her away from them. [Enter 
Some fporthinen.] Let me befeech you, good gentlemen, 
to have compuilion upon an ianocent git], and fave her 
from villains; they have carried away my poor filter ; 
and I am afraid they will murder her, 

1ff Sport/, Which way are they gone? 

Rob. Hy that tree. 

2d Sport]. How long fince ? 

Reb, ‘This moment, they are hardly out of fight; 
you will foon overtake them; I'll fhew you! [Exennt 

Fanny and ber guard are fien at the farther end of the 
flage. (Enter: the [portfmen,] and they attack them. 
Fanny runs to the front of the fage; the guards are beaten 
off; and one of them drops bis fevord. 


Fan. Robin has procured my liberty; hot my un- 
kind lord has crucily abandoned me to diltrefs and 
perfecution, 

Rob. My dear Fanny ! 

Fan. You have preferv'd my life. 

&cb. Miy I now hope you will love me? 

Fan Give me time to recover myfelf—I am greatly 
terrified. : 

Reb. Come home with me, and reft yourfelf.— 
Gentlemen, I return you a thoufand thanks. 

ip Sport/. ‘Take care of your fifter for the future, 

2d Sport/, Where do you live? ‘ 

Red. At Bellmour-Hall. 

iff Sport/, Oh !—Here’s my lord. 


Enter Lord BELtmMour. 


2d Sport/. Your lordfhip’s moft obedient, © 
Bell. Gentlemen, your mo hamble fervant—— 


L. 
Ha! Fanny here! le. 
uf Speri/. 
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tft Sport/. Does this pretty lafs belong to your lord- 


fhi r? 

L. Bell. Yes, fir—How came the here ? 

zd Sport/, Some men were forcing her away, and we 
have prevented them. 

L. Bell, Lam much obliged to you, 

iff Sport/, Weare glad to have done any fervice that 
is acceptable to your lordihip, and with you a good 


av. 
L. Bell. T return you my thanks—I with you good 
{port. 
ae Sport/, You feem to promife yourfelf fome, or f 
am much miftaken. [thide. 
[Exeunt /port/mens 
L. Bell. My dear girl, how happy am I to have 
found you; come with me, I will defend you again 
al] future attempts, [Exit with Fanny. 
Reb. Oh la! oh la! Muft J bear all this? He hag 
fyatch’d the precious morfel out of my mouth, when 
1 thought I was quite fure of it, I faved her from 
being run away with; and when [ had fairly courfed 
her down, comes another, and fhaps her up—What 
plaguy ill Tuck !—I hall go mad for vexation—I am 
quite defperate—I'll go hang myfelf, or drown myfelf 
~-or—no—I’ll kill myfelf with this fword I am deter- 
mined, for what is life without Fanny ? 





Ob! my Fanny, thy true fwain, 

Will for thee this life refi 

But, my trembling heart jays n2— 

Pray forbear, ab! don't do fo—— 

’ Rife my courage, fear defyp— 
Now I am refolv'd to die. 
[Going to itab himfelf. 
. 
Enter Kreicsman. 


_ Kreigf. Hault !——[Svep: him.] Der divel! Vat 

is dis? 
Rob, Pray, fir, let me alone; I am a defperate man. 
Kreig/. You be ein coward, ein beldroon, to run 
dficif drew for tethbair.—If thou vilt tie as cin clever 
nef mans, come to dee vars, and tie as ein foldier. ; 
oC. 
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Reb, Yes—captain,—I will go along with you, and 
turn foldier, ’tis the only way to forget Fanny. 

Kriegf. Aw! Vat is dat Fanny? 

Rob. ’Tis a very pretty young girl, chat I am in love 
wit! —and I have loft her. 

Kriegf, Vat! Vil dee Englifh mans pee in tefhbair 
for de oomans! De Germans care nichts apout’em : 
dey vil tie in de vars vid onnor, put never for ficht 
dryfels. Come, come mit me—dere pe oomans endugh 
every vere. 

Rob. Pray, fir, who are you? 

Kreig/. | pe ein goot foldier} dat ferve mein fheneral, 
Ihave peen in England pefore, ‘atd now pecome agaia 
to fearch for ein yoong ferr. 

Reb. I don’t underftand you; but be what you will, 
Til go along with you; I can’t bear to itay here—it 
was too croel io {natch her away, ju when 

Krieg/. Friend, feicnd; tinck nicht more of dee 
oomans, come mit me to de vars, and dou fhalt pe 
happy ; in de camb, dere pe all kind of teverfions. 





Dere pe de drumbets, horns, and trums, 
Dere pe guittars, and dere pe fifes.~ 
dnd dey altogether blay ; 

Dere the nimpel laffes comes, 
Singing, tancing, night and tay. 


Pen de enemy pe var, 
Trinka vine mit folly poys ; 
If de enemy come near, 
Den pe hufe, and make no noife . 


Come to de camb, trive love away 5 


I'll go to fight, put you may fray : 
Trink, and fing, and tance, and blay; 
And pe merry Hight and tay, [Exeunt. 


| 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. A Parlour. 


Enter Lady Lucy and Sir Joun Lorry. 














L, Lu, And fo, you have conveyed the troublefome 
irl away ? 

Si? Fobn. I have fent her guarded to town, where 
fhe avill be clofely confined; and my lord fhall never 
{ee her more. 

L. Lu. May I believe you are now fatisfied ? 

Sir Fohu. Yes, my deareft lite, Lam quite eafy and 
happy. F - 
i Lu. I with you always fo, but for me 
Sir Fohn. What means your ladythip? 
I. Lu. I fear the ficklenefS of your temper; I mult 
confefs you had reafon to be offended, bat not with me. 
A fincere and encouraged lover, fhould not have made 
any aétion of my brother’s, a pretence to forfake me. 
Sir Fohn Forfake you! I never had the leaft in- 
tenuion 
L. Lu. You furely feem’d to threaten it, as if— 
Sir John. Forgive me. Paffion too often makes us 
propofe things in hafte, which in our cooler moments 
we find impofitble to execute, This nice triahiof my 
heart, has only convinced me, that I adore you with 
fincerity and vehemence, which will triumph over every 
other confideration. 








Tho’ in my breaft contending 
. Tumultuous paffions roll ; 
The confi bere is ending ; 
Love bas poffe/s'd my foul. [Exic, 


q. zs. What he fays is reafonable; but I muft be 
fully fatisfied, that his love and regard for me is free 
from all referve. 


Enter Fixet and Susan, talking foftly to cath other. 


§u, Well, Lyow, I could never have thought of fuck 
ftrange thing happening. ~* 
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Fin. Tdon't know how to tell it to my Wer: it will 
be very difagrecable to her. 

Su. We may tell it between us. 

L. Lu. What is the boeantag of that whifpering ? 

Fin. Madam, does your ladythip know that Fanny— 

L. Lu. Yes, ves; I know fhe is gone from hence. 

Fin, But fince that—do you tell the reff. [Te hufan. 

L. Lu. Has any thing part.cular happened? 

Su. Yes, and pleafe your ladythip ; foon after fhe wa 
fent away—I have begun, now 'tis your turn, [To Fin 

L. Lu. Why do you hefitate ? Speak out. 

Fie. Your ladyhip muft now—— 

L, Lu. What muft 1 know? 

Fin. That fhe is come back again. 

L. La. How! Come back again ? 

Su. Yes, my lady. 

L. Lu. Come back again!—Why ?—Thro’ what 
means ? —— Where is fhe? 

Su, My lord has lock'd her up, 

LZ. Lu. Is it pofible, Sir John would deceive me? Or 
has my head-ftrong brother ufed fome violence ? 

Fin, I with they don’t both deceive you. 

ZL. Lu. Run you, and find out Sir John; tell him I 
with to fpeak with him this inftunt. [To Fin. 

Fin. Yes, my lady, 

L. Lu. Go you to my brother, and tell him, I defire. 
the favour of {eeing hin direétly. [Te Sufan. 

Su, Tl go this minute, 

L, Lu. Yet ftay—come back again—I have not yet 
determined what [ fhall fay, I muft confider—firft let 
me know what Fanny is doing; from thence 1 may 
form fome judgment how to proceed. 

Fin. We are gone, madam——Come along, 

[Exeun, both. 

ZL, Lu. Be quick, and bring me word here; that 
done, it will be time enough to go to Sir John, and my 
brother. What can I deemnine? How fhall I att? 
That it fhould be in the power ef fuch a creature, to 
give vexation to a heart like mine! 


* 
~ 


* 
Re-enter 
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Re-enter Finer. 
wD We eS TH FR Om 


Tin. Thro’ the key hole I was peeping, 
There I faw the girl a sweeping; 
Firft foe rav'd, and then lack'd fad, 
L believe foe's gone fark mad. [Exit. 


Re-entem SuSAX. 


Su, Round the room, I faw her walking, 
ringing thus her hands and talking; 
Then fhe'd flop, and wildly fare, 
Like a creature in déjpair. [Exit. 
bs =_ 
Re-enter Finer. 


lin. Look, I fee bis lordfpip come, 
He is bafl'ning to the reom ; 
Some glad tydings fure be bears, 
That will dry ba Sav'rite’s tiarte 


Re-enter SUSAN. 


Su, Tho 1 met my lord juft now, 
Yet 1 could not fpeak, I vow; 
Nor have I the meffage told, —— 
= He might think I was-too bold. 
Fin. See Fanny's coming out !—— 
Where can fhe be roving ? 
Sure His lordjhip follows quick, ——— 
Thry feem very loving. 
Both. Tis an intricate affair, 
We had had better to declare, [Afide. 
We'll have nothing more to de. 
‘Madam, we are fore’d to own, 
. There is nothing can be done, £ 
Pleafe to give us leave 10 £0» [Exeunt. 


D L, Se, 
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ZL. Lu, Perplexing beyond meafare! I with to avoid 
difobiging my brother—fome expedient mult be de- 
vifed—I will fee Sir John, and afk his counfel; he will 
not furely forfake me, after the folemn vows and pro- 
“tellations he has fo repeatedly made. : 


L know bit foul difdains 
All falfpiod, fraud and art ; 
Strick honour xobly veizus, 
Triumphant in his heart. [Exit 


SCENE IV. A Chamber. 
‘Lord Bertmour, and Fanny, difcovered. 


Fan. My lord, | humbly beg permifiion to go. 

L. Bell. Where? ie . 

Fon; To throw myfelf at my lady’s feet, and implore 
her forgivenefs for the confufion and unealinefs which 
I have innocently occafioned. 

L. Bell. You thall not do it, ——her prefent warmth 
of temper, may influence her to treat you in fuch a 
manner, as her cooler reafon would, I am confident, 
difdain. 

Fan. Yet furely, my lord, 1 ought to try; if the 
infifls apon my going, I cannot ftay: as her fervant, 
"tis my duty to obey. 

L. Bell. My dear Fanny, you are very good. 

Fan. Pardon me, my lord, 1 fear I do not merit your 
pas or I fhould have gone, without hefitation, to 

ady Laura; and (altho’ her fevere temper terrifies 
me) Should not have caufed fuch difturbance in 2 
family, where I lay under the highett obligations, 

L. Bel}. Tis but a momentary ftorm, raifed by an 
exceptious and a haity lover's breath. 

Fan. That alone is a fuflicient reafon for my going ; 
ought J to interrupt the happinefs of my bencfattrefs ? 
Town myfelf wrong, I have acted ina very unbecoming 
manner; but will inftantly make all the reparation in 
my power. € 

L. Bell. Come, come, no more of this; my fifter is 
out of the queftion; fhe is very foon going; you fhalls 
flay and command hese. 
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Fan. My lord! ‘ 

L. Bell. Say you will love me; 1 will place you 
above the reach of malice or reproach: my whole for- 
tse fhall be at your difpofal. 

Fan. For goodnefs take, my lord, no more, 

L. Bell, Come, my charmer, fay you will confent, 
and fealit with a kifs. 
' Fan. Pray, my lord, forbear, left I forget the refpest 
duc to you, 

L, Bell, Equipage and fplendor fhall attend you, 

Fan. I difdain them. The? poor and friendlefs, I 
will not parchafe grandeur with mnfimy- 

L. Bell *Tis in vain to deny me-—you muit—— 
you muft—— 

Fan. If you perfift, I will fly from you, and thon 
you as my greateft enemy. 

L. Bell. I'll follow you thra2 the world. 

Fan. For pity’s fake, let me alone—— good Freaven 
provect me ! ; 





OF, my lord, pray forbear, let me go 
Thar f y fi ’ 


are freedoms no maid mujf? allows 
a gi too fevere is the jnart, 
And the anguife that rends my poor heart. 
Unhappy me, by ills inclos’d; 
To ev'ry infult thus expos'd. 
No, my lord, to virtae true, 
AM due refpe® I'll foow. 
What honour dictates ftill purfue, 
Away—unband me—let me go. (Exit. 


L. Bell. How cowardly is vice! This girl’s fuperior 
virtue appears with a dignity, that makes me defpicable 
ia mffelf. How charming was her honett indignation! 
Had C found her eafy | complying, ihe a have 
{ratified my pafiion, bat could not have raifed my ad- 
miration! Tyrant cuftom! That denies her virtue the 
reward I would joyfully beftow! Yet, to marry a wo- 
man, whom the world would treat with contempt—— 
No, no,—it muft not be—-I cannot bear the thought— 
je thall go to my fifter, andI will go to sown; in the 
variety of amufements, I a 1 thal! foon forget bee FA 

2 ¢ 
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fhe will be properly fituated—and I fhall—I'll think no 
more; but give orders for my journey—and make my 

Sifter and her lover eafy, by this conquel over my 

inclinations. [Exit 


SCENE V. 4 Court-vard before Lord Bellmour': 
House. 


Enter KReEtG!2MAN. 
Kreig/. Aw' dis is de blace. [Knocks at the gare 
Enter a Servant. 


Whole houfe is dis ! 

Serv. Sir! 

Krete f. Who is de maifter of dis houfe? 

Serv. “Lord Bel!mour, Sir. 

Kreig/, Aw! Tas is right; I vou'd fpeak mit him. 

Serv. 1 will let him know—my lord is coming this 
way. fest. 


Enter Lord Bet.utmour. 


Kreig/, Are you de maifhter of dis houfe, mein herr? 
L. Bell. Sir, the hou is mine. \ 
Kets I vou’d fbake mit you. 

. Bell. Y am at your fervice. 
Kreig How long have you peen the maifhter of it? 
L. Fell, 1 inherited it of my father; it has beret 
my family many ages. 

“Kreigf, Aw! Tas is good, I have peen in dis con- 
dry betore, and den der vas loofe 

'L. Bell. Stay ; fir, before you proceed, I muftdefire 
to know, why you afk thefe queitions, and by whom 
¢ommilflioned ? \ 

Kreig/. Py mein badron, 

L. Bell, Who is your patron ? 

Kreig/. Ein, who ift not afraid or afhamed to. pe 
known vo all de lords in the yorld—He is general of de 
cavalry, and ein paron, 

L. Bell, Very well—now proceed, * 

- Kreig 
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Kreig/. Mein herr—der vas—fday—how long? Aw! 
de many years haft—der vas—aw der devil—dis prent 
blague to de Germans to fhbake your Englith; dake 
defe babers mein herr, dey will daik blainer [ pelieve 
danme. (Lord Bellmour in/peds them.) Aw! 1 pring 
mein fheneral fome good news, he will brefer mie in de 
army, and I might come to pe ein fheneral. 

Z,. Bell. What do I fee ?—and yet it cannot be—my 
fond hopes but miflead me—the time feems to cor- 
refpond; but then the name *Tis worth enquiry, 
however: if you will follow me, monfieur 

Kreig/. Der divel! Me monfieur! T pe ein German 
—I pe nicht monfiear—you mult call me herr——never 
you ein German monfieur. 

L. Bell. Well then, herr! Go with me into the 
houfe; I will fend for a perfon, who can bettér fatisfy 
your enguiries than myfelk 

Kreigf. Aw! Fat berfon ?> —_ = 

L, Bell, One that remembers every tranfaGion in 
this family, for more than double the time your letters 
mention ; an elderly woman, 

Kreig/. Ein old oomans ? 

L. Bell. Quy, monfieur. 

Kreig/. Der devil! Ich ni¢ht monfieur. 

L. Bell. 1 beg your pardon—but this woman—— 

Kreigf De old oomans nicht do mein badron’s bufi- 
uefs— J vant de young ferr. 

L. Bell- There is a young one tov who may perhaps 
—Fond bufy hopes prefs not two far ! 

Kreig/. De young one—aw! Dat vill be goot 
oz. Kell, Come, tollow me. , 

Kreigf. Hark you friend—have you good rhine fine 
in the houfe ? 

L. Bell. Yes, plenty, ' 

Krrig/. Aw! ‘Tas is right, to trinka de rhine fine pe 
ferry goot for de healt. 

L, Bell. You thall have as mach as you pleafe. 

igo Hark you, friend, is de young fers hanfum? 

1. Bl, Handiome! 


° D3 Cont 











’ 


ans Son fee the lovely creature, 
A+ aden Sih Aaight, nad palace 


' fant, 1fill have debleafure to kill mein 


v 
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BO Fase Paste beings 
5; ane with ber awe can compare, tn 
"She is the fairep tbe fain. ; 
+ i Ah! come in, in - 
ta enc gies partes? 
ts be friends, put up your fwerd s 
Trinka pa be Sos and gay, . 
Sing, and driveold care away. [Exeunt. 


. we ' 
SCENE VI. 4 Grovi. 
Enter Fanny, 


b- To whom can I fly? Or who will now affit me? 
From birth I have been the fport of fortune: O.! When 


' will it defit from perfecuting me ?-—- Among all its cruel- 


ties, the bafe defigns of my lord, wound me the fevereft. 
’ (Sighs.) Ungenerous man! to feek the ruin of a de- 
fencelefs orphan !—I am weary and can go ‘no farther. 


* I willzeit a-while under the shadow of thefe trees—Did 


but I know my parents, I might fly to their protection ; 
they would orreat my sueapuelshpell ra if it has 
erred—Rut, ah! that happinefs is denied, and [-am 
quite deffitute. My eyes grow heavy; I will ecg 
the call of friendly fleep, to eafe my agitated mind ; 
and may the guardian powers of innocence protedt me, 


Come, bab , relieve my woes, 
tei elo wrt sagt os 
To my reap bring Joft repohe. J (Sleep, 


; ; : Wi 

Enter Kuercsman, and Lord Burimour’s Servant. 
Serv. This was the wiy, my lord Was informed, ‘the 
went—if we could ert ba aes i Serie 
igf- Aw! And Peg tpt Caty g 
mit ’ 


Serv. Let us look fartheron—— 
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Kreigf. Aw! Who is.dis 2 Seeing " 
Serv. ?Tis her, -and afleep—the very . we were 

looking for—Will you em fir, to ftay here, and 

watch her, while I go pe Sra my lord #: [Exit * 
Kreig/. Yaw, fs Aw! Mein Jebate. 

~_ rat gene Save me, fave me, dear papa! Be 

~ Ich believe the call me—no—fhe is inleebene 

Aatd eeben on, mein [ebatz. “ue 
Fan. (Dreaming) Come, and embrace your bile aid Pi 
Kreig/, Aw! Y fill emprace mit dee.. 


Exter Fixer and Susan : ‘they ftand obferving: ge=pe 4 
MAN, 


Kreigf. She is fery hanfum! ~~~ 
ae (Dreaming) Save belle child. . pee 
; I pe ein happy German !—I feel—I nicht = 
tell fat is de'matter mit nie. sie ll 
Fan. (Dreaming) Dear papa, in pity come 
Kreig/- Dee boor little yourg forr fanpen, and call for 
her baba !— 
Fia. So, fo, fine doings, meh 
Su. Well done, foldier. 
Fin. How came you here ? ds > 
Kreigf Oomuns, rife you fant here ? : ’ 


eae e’s a: man oO A i 

M cee, Sete, pela: ¢) 
Fon (Waking) bere ama I} what gan ix that? | 
(QUINT ER RO. 5. | “| 

Rin. Mate ener ee ee big pyr " 
Su. As upon the bank you lay, wide {| 


You divert the hours 


7 Tf oe ao < Srl 
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Fan. Pray who are you, fir ? 
Kreigf, I'm a foldier— — 
: ’ 
a Your dear lover. 
Kreigf. — I pe fent to— 
_— Yes, we fuw you. 
Kreigf. Let me jobake—mein Jheneral— + 
a We-can't believe you. 
Kreigf. _ He did fend me— 
gy It is not true. 
u. 
Kreigf Here to find— 
oo He don’t know what to Jay. 
Kreigf,  Blague confound you, pet you fvaye 
‘Tania I don’t know. * 


I was fleeping— 
And can you deny? 
I know nothing— 
Come, don’t tell a lie. 


Blague confound you, get you afay. 
Bink ‘fllene Jeurvy nave 7 [To him. 
My lord frall know how you behave, [To her. 
Arm’ din confcious innocence, 
IT defpife your infolence. Fy 
Oomans, oomans, get ye hence ; 
Curfe your rude inbertinence. 


t 
j 
j 
j 
j 
Saf Bat awe new sr well 
j 
j 
j 
j 


Enter, Lord Berumdur. 


L. Bell. 4b! my charmer, come-avith me, 
Come, and taffe felicity; —.~ 
Ev'ry fear and doubt fhall ceafe, 
Ev'ry hour bring joy aud paces. 
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Fis i That confident, bufh— 


Su. > = 
Kreigf Ich fas here— ; 
Fins 
ce } Careffing bis doxy.. 0 
Fan. I know nothing — . 
ig She's fallen in lowe, for. ‘ 
“kreigf Aw ! boor greature. 
Fin, 


Su. i They were embracing — 


Seer t "Tis not true, "tis not trite— 


Kreigf, 

Fin, Sir "tis true—"twas juft Jo— . 
Su. . That's ber fav'vite Youle nOWs. 

L. Bell. Embracing ! 

Su, Thus, my lame 

L. Bell, He ber lower? = ——— 
Fin, Pon’ my word. 

Su. Punifh her, fer. 

Pia. And fend’ her aways 

Fan, 

Hise Now he's. mufing !—awhat will he fay ? 


Kreigf Afide. 
.L. Bell. wise 4 creature, uo more languifo; [To Fan. 
(Foclifh girls, I fent him bere: 
Go, and no more interfere.) 
Lam come to beal your auguifh; [To Fan. 
’ Stop ! ab-! flop that flarting tears 
ee ‘ } Sure he’s crazy ! 
ed Dat is fel. aa. f 
Send t ie » aways 
i Bell. a hath ya: poate to tell, + 
r oo) Crsoll may Peg Laie [ToL. B 
an, t do you, no ‘0 7 
Su |b sace Seed mag's degen, bluforer: = [To Ke. 


Kviegt. ff Enflent avences hence, and leave us. 


Se O} tebe fly os nt to bieve wo! [Afide. 
L. Bell, 


e 
ter 


ete Se es sree 
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L. Bell. Give bim hat band-— [To Fanny, 


cee No, no, aw 
"Tis my ptitee Ey you muft obey 
Part them, fir, Jee what they do. [Tok B. 


Saucy wenches, hence, Fe 
Learn a due refpeat #9 few 


1 Bell. 
Kreigf. na 
ey i Let us leave them, come along. 
Fi in "Tis provoking, can it be? 
Well, he'll heartily repent. 
Muf I know more mifery I 


i: Will flern fortune ne'er relent ® 
L. Bell. | Come my deare/, yeu fall fee 
Kreigf. J Plea/ure, joy, and true content. 


~ 
* 


* 


_ Exp or tux Stconp Act. 





AC T \ iW. 


SCENE I. A Parlour. 
Enter Lady Lucy, Sir Joun and Finet. ¢ 


L. Lu. a this poffible? ~~ 

Indeed, my lady, it was juft asT tell you. 
It would make one die with laughing, to think that my 
lord fhould pretend to be fo much 4 love with Fanny, 
and then leave her with a foreign foldier 
Rs Sir Fobn. Surely his love eanbot bef - fo violent, as we 


a A girl in lon? cittiieaibihions, ‘with: a pretty face, 
| is fure to be mark’d out by augers wa vidis, 
j ~ ruin, Sir 
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Sir Fobn. Who can this foldier be? a | 
Fin, I don’t know.” ee Ses and he feem to under? 
ftand one another very 
L. Lz. I fo pate a my beottics has properly confidered 
the affair, and provided a hufband for her. 
Sir John, The more I think of it, er more extra- 
erdinary it appears in every circamftance. 
. Fig. [take it to be fo common a cafe, that I am not 
in the leatt furprized at it, 


“* Some men with artful praife, 
To girls will figh and whine; 
And vain jdeas raife, 


To ferve a bafe defign. 
Sod pant ‘d fis 


And. rp Reber the objed Melle : co i 
Sees all ber rdetas spans, 

F antaftic airs affuming | * 
And growing more prefuming, 

Cries, Yes, ‘tis truth be tells. 


Seduc’d by wheedling and fighing, 
Lf foe prove kind and complying, 
How foon the delufion appears ! 
The fubtle deceiver, 
In triumph will leave ber, 
Nor heed her reproaches and tears. 


* Young maids in time take warning, 
Such fly deluders feorning } 
From flatterers turn your ear, 
le Difdain their tales to hear, * 
They never, never prove faucery” [Bxie. 


1, Lu. 1 believe my - governeh judges very ‘right ; 
What.is your opinion, ohn? 

Sir Fobn. Tho? ie nay ral be too true, yet I 
ope: 4 very ftrong of the contrary. 
5 ise ase are fincerity aad conflancy 


res * Enter 


i 


‘beg you will read it. 
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Enter a Servant, with a letter. 


Serv. For your ladythip. [Exi?, 
L. Lu. *Tis my brother's hand, will you give me 
leave, Sir John?—I fee your name in the firlt lice, iq 










Sir John. (Reads.) “ Let my filter’s, and Sir John’ 
*« happinefs be no longer delayed by {crupulous fears 
«© for my honour and condué&. Fanny is no longer a 
<* fervant in this hoofe, but is otherwife provided for. 
« My affections are plac’d on a baronefs, the daughter of 
** an eminent general ; a woman of honour and fortune. 
«* T fhall foon introduce her; and intend to compleat 
“« the ceremony this day: if my friend’s happinels 
«* may be conftmed at the ome ume, it will double 


f thar of . 


** Your affectionate Brother, 


. 


« Be. LMourR.” 


Sir Folm. Blefl fortune! May we rely on this? 

L, Lu. You may—I know my brother’s honour ; he 
will! not falfify his word. 

Sir Fohn. 'Then every obftacle is remov’d, and I am, 
truly happy. Let us, my deareft love, prepare for the! 
folemn union; and put it out of the power of chance 
to dilturb our felicity. 

Doubts and fears are gone, 
But frvcet content remains 5 
Sorrow away is flown, 
And love triumphant reigns. . 
In thy foft /miles, my fair, 
In thofe conjenting eyes, ; 4 
I fee the end of carey” 
And pledge of future joys. [Exit 
L. Lu. "Tis a happinefs, beyond expeétationg 
have thefe alarming fears fo foon vanifh: I could 
have imagined, my brother would thus eafily ‘R 
conquer’ 
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io Se But who can this baronefs 
3 ; ” 






Enter Susan, 


Sz, Madam, has your ladythip heard the news? 
Se. That my lord i be imarsied 
t my m. to Fanny 
Le Lu. Pihaw 1k heh 2 chink re 
Sa. Becaufe I was jut now wie e has ordered the 
aes Sh get every thing ready for a qoddlng. 

ible 

. Lu, T know it—It is for mine. 

Se. Indeed, Iwas told for certain, that he ordered 
it for his own. 

L. Ex, That may be too; for he is to be murried to 
, rs a made FrOWan_that be, wh: 

“4. La, madam at when— 

L. Lu, Pr’ ythe never trouble thy inquifitive" Dat 

ee it comes about; be fatisfied that it is fo. 
. And Fanny —— 

i Lu. Is otherwife difpofed of -bepoat—I defire 
to be entertained no‘further, at prefent, either with her 
or you. 

Su, But, madame 

L. Lu. No more, I fay, bat vanith—I will not fuffer 
»the fmalleft doubt, to cloud the ferene profpeé of my 
prefent happine(s. 

Scothing hopes excite me, 

ct Haspy hours invite me, 
} banifh ev'ry fear: 
° See love and joy attending, \ 
\ Our conflant hearts befriending, : as 
4 A fut reward prepare. (Exit, 

Sue So, Mifs Fanny! Your high airs will be pare 
betes my lord has no farther fs x, adi tt. 7 


lad of i~— were pe 
hace i bakes cies 
I would fain fee her. eee ethinks ; 
fiud her “Raia gol ie 
peal tay eo 
Phi is generally Seto all 
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' Oh! pee eg the invei him too: now the’s 


~ ms pint tela ‘make a 


. i i Bond» ‘ oo 


piesa Bit IA 
“Re Why, F theca hehe irae be manele 
ste ae “Aad ett you ave 


; rh 


othe “a 
Sx. Then Lean Saal ae 
es es hy oP * 
rr car ’ 
_. Su, Becaule fd ie gokag be mine, and fent 
Sheet kno woe 1 
ob, Married! 
ae i Yes—to an outlandish” foldier—the muft now 
Jearn to wath her own linnen; tuck up her coats ~ 
follow the army into | parts, thro’ ‘alt weath 
itis mee by befitting forher, than fetting herfelf 
ahne : * 
. How can you ee fo cruelly 2—And 







. “agate mane ne wie 


wry 
retentingy hens orl 
zn Poy Ni Li Ty vith 





Reb oT hard upon mey that I ‘pati a3 7 
a Panny. be ac ei gah I sis oe 
bag a ar liver Suan ‘won't have sae, I will look ¢ ant 4 

3, there is variety enough, i, 4 


ro hate eee tees ‘ € i 


| ed cy sb, tat bat fe ae chain ‘ 
(hse wE Mh,  Parlows > 
Enier Lord Ban Sayan Bear Aap 


a: ath aw sNiy aie 
"Set down 


the wine, and teave ts, th pce 


ee 
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. Bel, Her ire pg éxafily with that i 
3 i he Bas ifr’ me 







i Fatpedey? © 
. n fhe was found an infant by the foad 
fide, amy mother ordered herto be taken care of, and 
call her Fanny, At her death, | the recomme: 
ta mine, and my fifter’s care ; I was too eS 
tty particular notice of the objeét, and the Rory was 
tome: but when I return'd from my travels, 
~ Efound her the _moft accomplith’d creature T ek faw. 
. She is her moder’s bicdure, Mein 
hife | it many letters, put could! nefer hear of = 
put fen his fon fas tie, he cid fend me to find her, 
Ls: Bell. (Looking on the Papers) The mark on her 
neck 


ee A a oe ee oe [Drinés. 
Th a food with rt | ° v 
“i “ Choy fr we 
“ll, The time, the place, all » and 
rally ‘prove, my dear Fanny, ay iorely a ba- 
rovefs 5. 


Kreig/v Ayel prave Ev: fh tians ¥ Mein Levber Her! 

I fith you fhoy of all toge (Drints. 

Ly Bell. Tam the happiett of ‘maukind'l "Te dearet 
with of my heart is accomplith’d ; T'can marry her, 
without di oe Aha ie ox: Getelags on \me the 
reproaches of che —I Ay to tell her—follow me— 
« Kreig/ We vilth thakeomit her, and ten 1 
tire@tly vo de theneral mein Badron, and’ 
Darke—I eh Ee re de 
of de enemy. pe= wi ee 


Awl f @ bleajure, fog, ve ey 
St oa be fy ing cut £0 aes aah id 
renpheX pe ober in 4 ere 
» Fen all-de pein ap fr, & a > es ~ 
srtlfrine o wer. 
twa Quick to oe ea tents! s.3 
¥ eh ae ’ ree { ny 


er aa 
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nour, 1 mi venture to come dere, without appre- 
henfion of danger. 
»L. Bell. Youmay, indeed. 

Fan. 1 wait your commands. 

L. Bell, Why do you tremble? 1 want. you to get a 
nofegay. 

Fan. Yes, my lord. + ‘ “a, Gein, 
aL. Bell, You don’t enquire who it is for ? ¢ 

Fan. ’Tis my duty to obey, without afking queftions: 

L. Bell. Stay---you have more right to know it, 
than‘any perfon; the nofegay is for my bride, 

Fan. Alas '!--- [Sighs 

Z. Bell. How! Is my approaching happinefs difa 
grecable to you? 

Fan. No, my lord; ’tis my fincereft, my “mo ear- 
nef wifi, and conftant prayer; may you enjoy un- 
bounded felicity. _ “bs Going. 

— 4 Fel, Stay, Fanny~ «iould no-you like to know 
who a to be my bride ? ” Ms 

Fan. I knqw fhe will be the happieft of women; it 
dogs not become-me to enquire further, 

LZ. Bell. You are more concern’d in it, than you at 
prefent imagine ; fhe is a German baronefs, 

Fan. Permit me to depart, 

L, Bal, Her name Louifa; the ie remarkably hand- 
fome; but the beauties of her mind, far exceed thole, 
of her perfon. é 

Fan. For pity’s fake, let me go-—— 

L. Bells Tove her with extreme fondnefs ; and hhall, 
ss long as I live, 

Fan. How cruel to detain me. 

L. Bell. (Kntels.) You are my charming Louiff, 
the idol of my heart, 

Faw. Are my misfortunes become the mark of public 
{port; can your noble heart defcend to mock me ?“ 

L. Bell. By the bright fame that glows within m 







bofom, "sis truth I --Oh !.ftop thofe tears, * 

Fax, Let them. pheed forme; let tem excite your 
compafiion for a orphan, ‘d to all the in- 
falts of cruel fostanc, and ed by every means, 


that malice and envy can invent, Let me conjure ¥ 
my lord, in che name of Pour hongared mother--thin 
—_ » e 


4 
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of the noble precepts the: taught; think,of her dying 
reqach ; and ceafe,-Oh! ceafe, to torment me. 

. Bal! By the dear memor of her, you have in- 
yoked, I do not attempt to deceive. yous you were 
born a lady.. 

Fan. It cannot be; ’tis heyond probability ! — + 
L. Soe bebe name Louifas; your father a baron, a 
t Feiteral ; he fent. the officer you faw, to fearch 
oF you; come. with me, he is ready to lear every 
doubt, by theemoft convincing proofs. 

Fau. Do not, my honoured ‘lord, delude, or newer 
me——My heart throbs——~—What can I think 

What can Lfay?-——~ . 

L. Bell. Be Ychearfal, my dearcit Jove ¢ think it the 
reward of Heavens for pew! fleady virtue ; fay, you will 
confént to be mine, &nd make ime the hapy<it ae 
en Am I “Val fe ‘may ——* 

Fan, not ) re | not your 
ae Bel. Yow“are my Jauiles the beloved 

t. i mh. 

Fan. May! believe? “May I give way to hope? 

L. Boh, Depend Se my. honour, my» fincerity, 
my love. 

Fan. Yet 1 fear ae 

Le Bell. Banja your fears; the proofs are waiting 

_tegonvince you, your confent is all that is wanting £0 
compleat our felicit 

Fan. I fear you ia read too plainly the fentiments 
of my vnexperienced heart—I will no longer hefitase, 

but rely upon your honour. ~ 

L, Bell. "Thus let medeize your hand, as the dear, 


Bear plage of every joy. 
1 a 












«! 





| 
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° DUE T TO. 
La the 
L, Bell. ** Thy merchant with trea eo 
F oe cory = 
4 ™ A i cid fo Sti cop hy 
"Om dangers gap} be thinks novmere, 
e. But fe the weleomt flores 


Fan, 
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ica me iin AccommteHD melt 


Bail Prom woxicus déivs dycemding, © ~~” 
; The lilly chsd viene ni on 4 
FEN RP from Uafts te 

— roferves its native wi bine 3 


: . At morw unfolds its frow white leaves, 
I op 28 ei _ And vital beat and fivength receives” 
bok Bell. In thee each twifh vbtaining. 
Fan, ‘No more off fate complaining, 
Both! © ~ What language can impart 
, The tranfporis of vty beare! 
L. Bell. A thoufand raprares fill my breaft, 
bs glow intehje in ev'ry vein5 
Fan. Shall s my tortur’d may have refi ? 
Shall I kn¥ex an end ain ? 
L. Bell. © Sorrew now yo more wound thee;+ 
“ Lowe and peace fall bover pound thee. 
Fors unknown nga Th -s breaft, 
* Stereum ¢ L. Foyt too great be expry ds i 
Both. Am I with a parcut blefi 
ms O «what thanfports fill my breapt ; 
2 te too great to be éxprefi'ds 
Of wy utmoft wif poffeft. 
Fortune relentingy 
| Fond hearts “limet ; 
il Prowe ev'ry b 
: _ Mortals can or, 
Thus to bebold thee, 
bs : Thus to enfold thee; ‘ 
Joys poft exprefing vi oN 
£ ver + frall Slow. [Exeuut. 
° 


SCENE IV. «4 Grand Hall. 


ae " 


Bebe deck and Sie Joun, Piner, Susan 
and Rowyw. : 


we a saa, 
an impofition, 
be digest oe 
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Fir. My lord and Fanny have been ie RECS * 

ae Th oo, juft gone lovingly ther t 
RY ey are j very into 

the pelanr, where the foldier is. . re, | 
Fin. L will engage it, will. prove fo. 
Sa. I am fare of it. 


Rob. No ae thoughts, my lord is 100 tmuch-of 
to play tricks. 


.*« 


Ewer Lord Brétudin: ae 
L. Bell. Every thing is prepared; let us conclude 
the ig a, without more delay, 
here is your bride ? 
L. Bell, She is at hand, 
Sir Joba. My lord, 1 camnor help looking oa this 
affair in a very fori ¥oFiug’ Pr .. 
L. Bell, A fey/ moments tall convince your I apree’” 
to your opinion ; and am going to produce the proof 
© te obs. I help obf that there f 
Sir Fobn. 1 cannot obferving, t s 
fomething very my‘terious fs ‘all this. 
L. La, After his public declaration, I have not 4 
doubt remaining. 


“ Thus the fan at morn cariieg, 


i ets around « ma; 

the face of nature cheeringy. » ~ : 
arm yg foades auny, an) 
In promife of a glorious day.” ” at ‘ 


“l 


A Door opens in the Back Scere, 


Enter Fanny, banded by Lord Ber luovr, end 
Kaeicoman. fa old Rapin Silos Sem 


Fin. ‘Therey lady! ‘= 
Su. Theres Sir juth asf Gaid. =o 
L. La. Tm deceitful man! © [Toles 


eSir Fobu. the behaviour of a mam 
of honour? Sd ch + 


Wa as 


<r 


> D. Bell, Mf yowtind ix ath,‘ you thall have ample fa- 


——— —= FL 
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tikfaction. This is the Germin baronefs ; thefe tefti- 
monials wilhprove'it beyond a doubt.) (Gives the letters 
to L. Lucy and Sir Jobe.) This woman has the things 
which were found with her, they anfwer in the minuteit 
article; examine them attentively, and adt as reafon 
thall direét. 4 , 
(ZL. Lucy, Sir Fobn, andthe old Woman rei, . 
Kreig/. l remember (Fat do you call dat ting dere) 
it fas lofe mit de shild fen wee marth of a fedden in the 
tark night; and if any pody tout de drat of it, Der 
divel! I fil broof it, as becomes ein oot foldier. 

[Fakes hold of bis fwerd. 

Fin. O! I believe it, firt 


Ry And Gi dod Ve . . fady 
ob. For my part—J always thought the was lady, 
and roo good tr ed i Ste we make op 
our quarrel, and do as om. vcttersh 
~ o#: I think I may as Well take you jow you areda 
She spin, or may hip you may Mlip through my fingers 
again. si 
D. Lid. "Thele proof are inconteftible. 
_ Sir Fobn, My ford, Tam fully fatished, and ak your 
pardon, re 
_ Krei¢/. Der divel! I pe an honeft German, and wear 
ein fhword——. 

L, Lu. I need not-sepeat what my objections were, 
and am fincerely glad they are removed; I always lov’d @ 
her, and will moik cordiaily comtinae’ it, May you be 
happy in each other. 9 

Sir John. Acce; brome lord, my hearty congtatula, 





tions ; let us be y united, and forget the anxie- 
Or, Of es Sore ah ee ae : 
L. Bell, T joi in ‘every with for Our genera! hap- 


pinefs ; nar cin. doubt its’ proving truly fo. Lave; 
When founded on wiptue, enfures felicity in marriage. 
Come, my love, my bride; foregcing pains give a- 
double relith to fucceeding pleafures, 

Fan. 1 would willingly dompeduty by all; but my 
heartis ftill wavering .bewweem fear and joy, and can- 


exprefs.as I oupht,. fits of your 
Sramts mo, Saeee = hieak msctiuonsgon,. Es 


4m not undeferviag of your good opinions. : 
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FINALE. 


L. Bell. My charmer’s hand thus prefixg, 


haa, 


‘— 


L. La. 


I'm ev'ry blifs poffeffing, 
eee my dearef? love. 
ly beart with joy ever flowin, 
With dorsi Be ni arn 
Shall ever humble prove. 
4 yes lowe fincere, 
hope you won't rofufe. 


Sir John Not knowing who you wert, 
Kreigf, 


Fan. 


if. 
Sou. 
Fan. 


Rob. 


Fan, 


+z 


* Se 


Mad-mifelle, pray XC ——w 
(She nicht Mamzell 
She is cin German—) 
- a ly endeavours 
0 Jour >~ and favour, 
YgA affBion ifn ona le 
Forgiveus, good my lady. 
Your pardon's feal’d already. 
Ob! Ps forgive me too, 
For daring to love you ; 
Forgive for charity. 
I thank, and will reward, 
Your care and honefly. 


CHOR U S&S 


Love, when conftant hearts unite, 


Rewards their pangs with true delight ? 


To make the gen'reus pajfion laft, 
Let truth, yo virtes, bind it fifi. 


-! -* 
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at pe o> Wet 
‘ ne " ans. _—_ 
Si Raptr aay Daee = 
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LIONEL and CLARISSA: 


OR, A 


SCHOOL FOR FATHERS, 


® w COMIC OPERA, 
AS ITU PERVORMAD AT THE 
~ Thestres Ropat in Drury - Lane. 


DISTIN@UISHING ALLO THE 
~-" 


VARIATIONS of tue -PHEATRE. 


- - 
Regulated from the Prompt-Bowk, 
By PERMISSION of the MANAGERS, 


By Mr. HOPKINS, Prompter 


/ LONDON, 


Printed for Jon Bet, at the Bastrs Liwrany in the Strand, 


Woce Laswt 






AVING, for fome years, met with very great 
fuccefs in Ge produtions of the mufical kind ; 
jen I wrott the following opera, it was with unufual 
care'@nd attention ; and it was the general opinion of all ~ 
my friends, fome of whom rank among the beft j : 

saat of all my trifles, Lionel and Clariffa was the moft 
eerie decifion im its favour which I was the 

prouder ‘of, Msg to the beft of my knowledge, 

through the whole, I had not borrowed an expreffion, a 

fentiment, or a charaéter, from any dramatic writer 

extant. 











When Mr. Garatex thought of performing this piece 
at Drury-lane theatre, ne ba a new finger to bring out, 
and every thingepoflible for her advautage was to be» 
done; this. neceflarily occafiortd fome new fengs and 
airs to be introfuced ; and other fingers, With voices of 
a different compafs from thofe who originally acted the 
parts, oned till more ; by which means the greatelt 
part of the mufic serene tocarue new. This is the 
chief, and indeed the only alteration made in the opera; 
and even to that, T » in many places, have been 


forced, h 7 ny will, had it not given a freth 

Ie ao Dibdia to rey d his admirable 

) tdlents-as a mufical compofer. And Iwill be bold to 
fay, that his airs, ferious and comic, in this o will 
appear to no di age by being heard with thofe of — 
fome of the greateit ; 

. 


_ The SCHOOL FOR FATHERS is added to the 
title, becaufe the plot is evidently double ; and that of 
and Clarifla se pele but one part of it, as the 
readers and tt gs eafily perceive. 
: 4 
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LIONEL and CLARISSA 








ACT L |SCENZ t 


poy nn in Colonel Ornsor’s Houfe: Colne] O.pso¥ 

is difcovered akfaft reading, a news-paper little 

diftance from the tea-table fits . Bbats ksi the ope 
pofite fide Diana, who appears playing upcx @ barpficords 
A Girl attending. ~~ ~ 


A. 2 A H how delightful the mornin, 
How weet are the propeas it yields 
Summer ‘adorni 


"g 
. The gardens, thé groves, and the fildt, 


Be grateful to the feafon, 
It’s pleafures lei’s employ 5 
Kind Nature gives, and Reafox 
. Permits us to enjoy 


Col. Well faid Dy, thank you Dy. This, mafter Jen- 
kins, gis the way 1 make my daughter entertain me every 
morning at Rewebjal vine here and kifs me you flat, 
come here and.kifs x# you baggage. - 

. Dien, Lord, pt es ys names— 
Col A fine, ‘itl, monty Septints a develith fine girl 
has got pty cye toa wWinkle. There’s fire for you 
ini helign to marry her to a Duke: how much 
Ao you think a Duke would expect with fuch a” 
ete o © 


















— 


. “think him well enough for one brought up in a college. 
Jen. His father was a general officer, a perticulas friend 


€ 
dhonour behind him. Sir John fent this young yn 


’ J a 

en, Why, Colonel, with fubmiffion, I think thete js 
m0 occafion to go out of our oWn country here} we have 
never aDuke in it] believe, but we have many an haneft 
gentleman, who, in my opinion, might deferve the young 
‘ady. 
Cl. So, you would have me marry Dy toa councrf” 
‘quire, eh! How fay you to this Dy! would not you 
sather be married to a Duke? 

Dian, So my hufband’s a rake, papa, I don’t cate 
what he is. | 

Col_A rake! you damned confounded little baggage ; 
why you Wou'd not wifh to marry a rake, wou'd you ? So 
her hufband is a rake, the does not care what he is! Ha, 
ha, ha, ha! 

Dian, Well, but liflen to me, papa—When yourgo out | 
With your gun, do you take any pleafuredin fhooting the 
poor tame ducks, and chickens in your yard? No, the 
partridge, the pheafang, the wooddGciw are the game; 


~ there is-fSsmenfpect in bringing them down becaufe they 


are wild; and itis juft the fame with an hufband or « 
Jover. I would not wafte powder and fhot, ro wound oue 
of your fober pretty behaved gentlemen ; bur to hit a li- 
bertine, extravagant, madcap fellow, to take him upon 
the cr 

Col. Do you hear her, matter Jenkins? Ha, ha, ha! 

Fen, Well, but, good Colonely what do you fsy to my 
worthy and honourable patron here, Sir John Flowerdale ? 
He has an eftate of eight thoufand Snape a year as well 
paid rents as any in the kingdom, and but one enly daugh- 
tec to enjoy it; and yet he is willig, you fee, to give 
this daughter to your fon. 

Dian. Pray, Mr. Jenkins, ‘how does Mifs Clariffa and 
our univerfity friend Mr. Lionel ? That is the only grave 
young man ever liked, and the only handfome one | 
ever was acquainted with, tha}. did not make love ta me. 

Col. Ay, mafter Jenkins, whxjs this Lionel ?, The 
fay he is a damn’d witty bitoni. ga and ed | 
ught 



















. 


of Sir John’s, who, like many more brayé thar 
Jive and die in defeiding their country, lefr htt 






sien expence, to Oxford pawhere, while his fon lived, 
they were upon the fame footing : and fince our young ~ 
ntleman’s death, which you know unfortunately hap- 
ed about two years ago, he has continued him there, 
Puring the vacation he is come to pay us a vifit, and Sir t 
John intends that he fhall fhortly take orders for a very 
confideruble benefice in the giftof the family, the prefeat 
4mcumbent of which is an a an 

Dian. The lait time I was at your houle, he was j 
teaching Mifs Clariffa mathematics and philofophy, 
Lord, whata frange brain I have! If I was to tit down 
to diftraét myfelt with fuch ftudies— 

Col. Go, hufley, Jet fome of your brother's rafcals 
infofM their matter that he has been Jong enough at his 
toiler; here isa mefiage from Sir poan Ne teal ae 
You a brain for mathematics indeed ! We 
women Wantipgs@head our regiments to-morrow, 


day. 
Dian. Well, ‘apa, ‘and fuppofe we did. Tete 2 























ina battle of the fextsy You men wou ld Haily eee 
better of. us. 


To vob the >, wh Nature thought fit 
Popmagle eg cla a 


Infead of a ford Poeenita them with wit, ‘ 4 


And gave them a frield in their beauty. 


Sound, found then the trumpet, both foxes to armst 
Our tyrants al once and proteder: | 
We quickly foall fre, ‘whether courage or charm, - 
* Decide for the Helens or Ledort. 


. 


, 


SCENE IL 


édepl Oreo, Jexxins. 
raf 


j 
| 
mafter Jenkins | don’t you think now that : 
‘ » a Duke, un Earl, or 2 Marquis, might be 
ter thare his title—I fay, you upderiiand me— 
th yiweetener of thirty or forty thousand poupds, to os 
mortgages? ard thefe’s a profpedt “ane 


na ‘ en ae re ’ evs 
whole eitate ; for 1 fw er brether wi 
» hgve'any children. orn) pie nen 


Je. 1 thould be conser. 4 , 
wed at that, Colonel, when 
Meare we feo {sb equnes to defeend' to his heirs, as 
. r= ohn Flowerdale’s  - 
2° svhy look you, mafter Jenkins, Sir John Flower. 
wale isan honeft gentleman; our families are nearly re- 
lated ; we have been neighbours time out of mind ; 
if he and I have an odd difpuce now and then, it is not 
for want of a cordial efleem at bottom. He is going to 
marry his daughter to my fon ;' the is a beautiful girl, an 
elegant girl, a fenfible girl, a worthy girl, and—a word 
in your ear—damn me if I ant very forry for her. 
- Fens Sarvy.! Colonel ? a 4 
~._ Col. Ay-——tbetween ourfelves, mafier Jenkins, my 
» fon won't do. ‘ 
| Fen, How do youmean? Phe . 
Col. $ tell you, matter Jenkins, he won't do—he is 
ie ving; ao fixteen yeals old, .or there- 
_ wboutsy a bold, {prightly boy, as you should fee in 
{ ugand ; could drink his pint of port, or his bowle of 
_ @laret — now he mixes ali bis wine with water. §  - 
Yor, Ob! uf shat be his only faul:, Colonel, be will 
” Helfer wnake the worfe hufoand, 1 aniwer for it.” 
» Col, You know my wife is a woman of qualix 
» Iwas prevailed upon to fend him to be brought u by her’ 
ther Lord Jeflamy, who had no children of his own, 
d premifed to leave him an eftate——he Bas got the 
~ -€ftute indecd, but, the fellow has taken his Lordthip’s 
Mame for it. Now, matter Jenkins, I would be glad to 
‘know, how the name of Jeffamy is better than that of 
Oldboy. 
Fen. Well! but, Colonel, it is allowed on all hands 
that his Lordihip has given yoigr fon an excellent educa 


tone *« 

Col. Ptha! he fent him to the untverficy, and to travel 
“forfooth ; but what of that; I was abroad, and at the 
univerficy myfelf, and never a ruth the beter for either. 
‘LT quatelled with his Lordfhip abour fix years,before his 
“death, and fo had not an opportunity of feeing\how th 
youth went on; if I had, miafter Jenkins, I would \g 
~_ imore have fufiered him to be made fuch a monkey oi 
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< 3 ; ‘ as 
Hic has been in my howfe but three days, and it is all — 
turned toply turvey by him and his rafeally fervants—— 
tin his chamber is like a perfumer’s thop, with wath- 
balls, paftes, and pomatum——and do you know he had: — 
the impudence to tell me yelferday at my own table, that 
4 did not know how to behave myfelt ? 
Jen. Pray, Colonel, how does my Lady Mary? 
Col, What my wife ? In the old way, mafter Jenkins 5 
sivays complaining ; ever fomething the matter with 
her head, or‘her back, or her legse——but we have, had 
the devil to pay lutely—fhe and I did not fpeak to one 
another for three weeks. 
Fen. How fo, Sir? 
Col. A little affair of jealoufy—you muft know my 
game-keeper’s daughter has had a child, and the plaguy 
baggage takes it into her head to lay it to me—Upon my 
foul it is a fine fat chubby infant as ever I fet my eyes ong 
Lhave fent i urfe; and between you and me, B) 5 
believe I fhatf'leave it a fortune.” a. 
Jen. Ab, Colonel, you will never give overs 
Co’, You know my Lady has a pretry vetn of poetry 7 
the writ me an heroic epiftle vpon it, where the calls mé p> 
her ear falfe Damon ; fo I let her cry a little, promifed ] 
to do fo no more, and now we are as good friends as ewerd 
Fen. Well, Colonel, I muft take my leave; 1 have 
delivered my meflage, and Sir John may expect the plea- 
+ fure of your company to dinner. és) 
Cal. Ay, ay, we'll come—pox o% ceremony among | 
friends. “But won’r you ftay to fee my on; 1 havefent 4 
4 
| 


Me anh 





bh ee 


to him, and fuppofe he will be here as foon ds bis valet+ 
de-chambre will give him leave. 
e Fen, Thereis no occafion, good Sir: prefent my hums: 
ble refpetts, that’s all? 

Col, Well, but, zounds, Jenkins, you muft not go it 
peasy fomething—let you and I have a bottle of | 


Fen. Not for the tvorld, Coloael ; I never touch anp 
hing {trong in the morning.- s 
Col, Never touch any t ftrong! Why one bottle 
won't hurtyfou man, this is old and as mild ns milk. 
Weil, but, Colonel, pray excule me. 


ff *> & 









© Te tel you thetrath, ) 
a In the days of my yout, = 
ies 4s mirth and nature bid, ° 
Liik'd a glafi, 
Aud I lov'd a laf, 
And I did as younkers did, ° A 


But now J am old, 

With grief be it told, ~*~ 
I muft thofe freaks forbear ;¢ 

At fixty-threr, 

"Tavixt you and me, 

t A man grows worfe for wear, 


Fe 


\ : SCENE HI 
Mr. Jessamy, Lady Mary Oxpwos.and then Colene! 


O.psoy. 


we > 
' 


Lady M, Shut the door, why don’t you fhut the door 
there? Have you a mind I fhould catch my death? / 
‘This houfe is eager tong cave of olus; one lind as 
_ good live on the eddy Stone, or in a wind-mill, 
Mr. Jef. I thought they told your Ladythip that there 
was a metienger here from Sir John F! lewertalie 
Col. Well, Sir, and fo there was; but he had not pa- | 
tience to wait “ee your curling-irons. Mr, Jenkins was 
4. here, Sir John Flowerdale’s fteward, who has lived in 
| the family thefe forty years. 
... Mr, Fe. And pray, Sir, on not Sir John Flower- 
| dale have come himfelf ; if he had been acquainted with 
| the roles of good breeding, he wduld have known that I 
8 “hoy oy eae ers ai. tal 
bi A my wo onel, this is a foleci{m. 
Cl. ‘Sblood, my Lady, it’s*none. Sir John Flower- 
‘dale came but lait night from his Mier’s feat in the we 
and is a little out of order. But 1 fuppofe he thinks he. 
to appear’ before him with his daugbrer in one 
_ hand, and his rent-roll in the other, and cfy, Sir, pray 
_ Bo me the favour to accept them, ; . 
- Lady M, Nay, but, MryOldboy, permit me 






































Col. He.nced not give himfelffo many affected airs; 1 
think it’svery well if he gets.fuch a girl for going fary 
fie’s on€ of the handfomeit and richeit in this country, — 
and more than he deferves, 

Mr. Jef. That’s an exceeding fine china jar your La- 
' dythip paniane in the next room; I faw the fellow of it 

the other day at Williams’s, and gyill fend to my agent 
co purchafe it:.it is the true matchlefs old blue and 
white. Lady Betty Barebones has a couple that the gave 
an hundred guineas for, on board an Indiaman ; but the 
reckons them at a hundred and twenty-five, on account of 
half'a dozen plates, four Nankeen ers, and a couple 
of thaking Mandarins, that the cuftom houle officers took 
from under her petticoats. 

Go/. Did you ever hear the like of this! He’s chatter- 
ing about old china, while I am talking to him of a fine 
girl I cell you what, Mr. Jeflamy, fince that’s the 
aa Cee? octal called by, 1 have a good mind t 
knock you déwn. 2 . : 

Mr. Fe. Kafock me down! Colonel? Waiteetto you 
nean ?T mut tell you, Sirythis is's language to which J! 
have not-been accuitomed; and, if you think preper to 
continue to zepeat it, I fhall be under a neccility chatles 
ting your houfe? ° 

Col. Quitting my houfe ? 

Mr. . Yes, Sir, oer yume? - 

Co’. Why; Sir, am not I your father, Sir, and have I 
not aright to talk to you as 1 like? I will, firrah, Bur, 
perhaps, I mayn'r be your father, and J nots 

Laay M. Heavens and earth, Mr. Oldboy 

Gol, What's the mawer, Madam! I mean, Madam, 
shat he might have been changed at nurfe, Madam; and 
I believe he was. he 

M Jul: Huh! mat hub! : : . 

A ou laughatme, you jeckanapes |, 

M. ‘Who's “there, ‘ormebady brmg = chair. 
Really, Mr. Oldboy, you throw my weakly frame into — 
~fuch repeated convulfions—but I fee your aim ; pee ' 
lay me in my grave, and you will very foon tha 

lachop ; 
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n’t bear the fight of him. ; al 
, Open that window, give me air, or I thal 
7 a ~* 


=f -* : Pia? 






_ 
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; = down my muff. 


' 





(old, > hold, jee Beak adk about 
neck rt. This curfed fharp north wind Ante 


z 


Gol. Ay, do, and his great-coat. 
Lady M, Marg’ret fome harts-horn, My dear Mr. 


Oldboy why will you fly out in this way, when you know 


how it fhocks my tendgr nerves ? 

Col. *Sblood, Madam, its enough to make a man mad, 

Lady. M. Hartfhorn | Harthhorn ! 

Mr. ‘Jef. Colonel! 

Co/. Do you hear the puppy ? 

Mr. Ff. Will Fou give me leave to afk you one quef- 
tion? 

Col. I don’t know whether I will or not. 

Mr. Ff. 1 thould be glad to know, that’s all, what 
fingle circumftance in my condu@, carriage, or figure you 
can poflibly find faule with—Perhaps I may be brought 
to sana r *ythee | let me hear ya own mouth, 


aid 


then, ferioufly what it issyou do like, hat it is you 
do nominee 

Co/. Huml. 

Mr, Jef. Be ean {peak and —— note 

Co/. You would know ? >. 


Zounds Sir! then Pll tell you without any jef, - 
The thing of all ibings, which I hate and aetef 
A coxcomb, a fop, 
A dainty milk-fop : 
Who, effinc’d and dizen'd from bottom to top, 
Looks Jf like a doll for a milliner’s foops 
A thing full of prate, 
And pride and conceit ; be 
“ee Safrion, no nueight ; 3 
Who forugs and takes fau 
And Saari a muff ; inde 
+ A minikin, ‘ 
: ._ Finiking, 9 5 


» Wad now Sir, 1 fancy, Pve told sou es . 


French portder-pu uff: ry 
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. SCENE Iy. 4 
Lady Mary Oxuvpoy, Mr. Jessamy, 


Mr. Ff. What’s the matter with the Colonel, Ma 
dam ; does your ladythip know ? 
_ Lady M. Heigho! don’t be furprifed, my dear; it was 
the fume thing with my late dear brother, Lord Jeffamy 4 
they never could agree : that good natured friendly foul, 
knowing the delicacy of my conflirution, has often faid, 
fifter, Mary, L pity you.. Not but your father has good 
quulinies, and I adure you I remember him a very fine 
entleman himfelf. .In the year of the hard froft, one 
oufand feven hundred and thirty-nine, when he firtt 
paid his addrefles 10 me, he was called agreeable Jack 
Oldboy, though I,married him withour the confent of 
your noble drather. ° z 
_ Mg. Fe. I tank be ought to be proud of weet be- 
Neen heen? o-9 ° 
«Cle Gecre » many 9 Duke, nay Prince, whowWouldéelleem 
themfelves happy in having fach a fon—— 
* Lady M, Yes, my dear; but your fitter was always 
vous Seve Erounte: he intendt'to give her a pro- 
digious fortune, and fets his heart upon fecing her a 
woman of quality. ‘ 

Mr. 7-J. He thovld with to fee her look a little like 
a gentiewoman firft, When the was in London lait win- 
ter, I ara told the was taken notice of by a few men, But 
the wants dir, manner—— 

Lady M. And bas nota bit of the gegius of our family, 
fid I never knew a woman of it but herfelf without. LT 
have tried her: abour three years ago 1 fet her to tranf- 
late a little French tong: I found the had not cven an 
idea @f verfification ; and”fhe pur down love and joy for 
thyme—fo I gave her over. 

Mr. Ff Way, indeed, the appears to have more of 
he Thaleftris than the Supho about her. 

bady M. Well, my dear, I muft go and drefe myfelf, 
though I wforett I am fitter for my bed than my coaches, 

efeend tw the Colonel a litthe—Do my deaty 
i only to oblige your mamma. 
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= : SCENE 


deci LIONEL AND CLARISSA: _ 


_ * . SCENE V. : 
Mz. Jessamy. 


Let me confider : I am going to vifit a country Ba. 
* ronet here: who would fain prevail upon me to marry 
his daughter: the old gentleman has heard of my parts 
and underftanding, Mite of my figure and addrefs. Bur, 
fuppofe I thould not like ber when I fee her : Why, po- 
fitrvely, then I wili not have her; the treaty’s at an end, 
and, fans compliment, we bveak up the congrefs. Bur, 
won’e that be cruel, after having fuffered her to flatter 
herfelf with hopes, und fhewing my felt to her. ~ Shte’s a 
ftrange dowdy 1 dare believe : however, the brings pro- 
vilion m ieith her for a feparate ie pom ak 
Antoine, appretez la toilet. 1 a to {pend a 
curfed day ; that I jerctive already; 1 wih*it was over, 
3 1 denne as Poe as a general election, * ’ 
When a man of fafkion conddfcends, 
To herd among bis country friends, 
They watch his looks, bis motions > 
Ove booby gapes, another flares, 
And all be fays, does, eats, drinks, wearty 
Mui juit their ruflic notions. b) 


But as for this bruitifo old clown bere ; 
S'death, why did 1 ever come down here! 
The favgge will wav mever quit me z 
Then a confor fotake, . 
For my family’s fake, 
I'm in a fine jeopardy, /plit me! 


SCENE VI. 


Changes toa Study in Sir Jouw Feowervare’s Fei 
_ tuo Chairs and a Table, with Globes and te | 





 Anfiruments, Crarissa enters, Sollevoed by J | 
t Clar, Immortal pow’ rs prote® me, \ 
ah Afjs)!, Jupport, dire me x : 
- ul Relieve 


: . 4 


cOMIC Oo E 
Reliete a heart opprefi : 
Ab! sushy this palpitation! 

Coafe bufy perturbation, a>. 

And let me, let me refs 



























“fen. My dear lady, what ails yqu? 

Clar, Nothing Jenny, nothing. 

‘Jan, don me, Madam, there is fomething ails you 

indeed. IAgd! what fignifies all the grandeur and riches 

jn this world, if they can’r procure one content. Iam 

{ure it vexes me to the heart, fo it does, to fee fucha 

dear, fweet, worthy young Lady, as you are, pining 

yourfelf to death. 

Clar. Jenny, you are a good girl, and I am very much 

obliged to you for feeling fo much on my account; but 

jn a little ume, 1 hope I fhall be eafier. = 

5en, Why, now, here to day, Madam, for fartain 

you ought to be merry to day, when there’s a fine gen- 

tleman comiw® to court you; bet, if you like any one 

elfe better, Lant fure, I with you had him, with y 

foul. nae we se | 

Ciar. Suppofe, Jenny, I was fo unfortunate, as to like 

em! without my father’s approbation ; would you with 

me married to him ? 

en. 1 with you married to any one, Madam, that 

could make you happ}. 

Clar. Heigho! 

Yen, Madam! Madam! yonder’s Sir John and Mr. 

Lionel on the terragg I believe they are coming up here. 

Poor, dear Mr. Lionel, he does not feem to be tn over 

great {pirits cither. To be fure, Madam, it’s no bufinefs 

of mine; but, I believe, if the truth was known, there 

are thofe in the houfe, who wou’d give more than ever I 

fhall be’ worth, or any the likes of me, to prevent the 

magrage of a fartain perfon that fhall be namelefs. 

Clar, What do you mean? [ don't underttand you. 

Fen. 1 hope you are nat angry, Madam * 

~ Clar. Ah! Jenny aS 

“Ken. Lauk! Madam, do you think, when Mr. Lionel’s 

os ymapg he'll be obliged to cut off bis hair? I’oe | 

At Wi a thoufand pities, for it is the fwesteft 

find looks the niceft put up in a cuc—and your” — 
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’ : A. " -9 
seat pudding Acores! Land ches? odd bis 
thape, and the fall of his thoulders. Well! Mileme 
I was a lady of large fortune, I?ll be hanged if Mr. Lio. 
nel fhould be a pation, if 1 could help it. 

Clar, I’m going into my dreffing-room-=It feems then 
Mr. Lionel is a great favourite of yours; but, pray Jen- 
ny, have a care how you talk in this manner {< any one 
elfe. . . 

Jan. Me talk! Madam, I thought you Knew me be 

+; and, my dear Lady, keep up your fpirits. 1’m fure 
T have drefied you to day as nice as hands and pins can 
make you. 


-- —-o —- = 


Dm but a ervant *tis trut, Ma'am; ‘ 

But was I a lady like you, Ma'am, . 
Tn grief would 1 fit! The dickens a bit ; 

No faith, J would fearch the world.tpre’ Ma'am, 

t {o find what my kking could hit, ~~ w: 


"Te 


Y eee pa ‘ 
Set *n.cafe @ young man, 
, In my fancy there ran ; 
* Us might anger my friends and relations: — 
But, if 7 bad regard, 
Ut fhould go very bard, 
Or Id follow my own inclinations, 


= 
= 
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SCENE Vik 
Sir'Joun Frowerpare, Lrowet. 


y > i —_— 
t Sir Fobn. Indeed, Lionel, I will not hear of it. Mk 
| . ‘torun from us all of afudden, this way ; and at-fuch 2! 


"time too; theeve of my daughter’s wedding, as I may’ 
* allit; when your company yuft be doubly Pte 4 






as well.as neceflary to,us { 1 am fure you have na fluc 
9 Bt prefent, chat require your attendance at Ox 
‘mutt, therefore, infitt on your putting fach thoughts qut 
eee Sen or es os eyo 
ive. Upon my w ir, ave been fo ; 
ip cinintviey, xeric 3p tiene tax 'sne ah aie 
» Tt.istrue, | haveno abfolute fludies ; but, re 
~ ae ee . ‘a ; 
* “5 = . | 


ed ro cy = ther Sy wane oe : 


Frage ok 


our a eaansy 
wee ts 


7 ue ° . 

edu uted 

NE space bag tees a 

: L may wentore ro fy, » tha we 
four 


ee yp va eae egy mee 














Se ‘I fee him; “he’s ci 
's; 1 have a few words 
B f.you, aasia. in sane te 


SCENE VIL ~ *) 


“4s , > j 


a a Cis ies adhe JOY, 
3 “jag pay ery * 


Ly and runs out agaiite 
Ean 


To ‘bea Ja soon to ont’ el felf cond 
4 ae Jee eee 
5 et gh you are ae ivy 


oe het a we would 
Ce ao fare, it, i pe ek 


| eter Madam you give me ho trouble ; 1 ou 
‘ every. hour of my life happily ¢ ; 





























- 
—_— -— o- ; 
Ss Bi 43 ee -- “ = ; <—« 






Th ce 
ere 














Madam 

wet pee cote ble 
dou"e tee oT ebaT didurbediet 
‘cant T tim neafy ; there is fomething weighs pon 
heat which T would fain difclofe, did you 

le rt M 
Rs. poe. Yourchegrt, Myam | di you yt 
Clar, 1 did, Sir,—I—— 


ipa Madam ! Here’s' a conch se $ 
the avenue: It’s Colonel Oliboy"s family 


hh 
ane eee is in, sie that’s coming to 
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eee es i 


- we “se ’ - ak P| 
anc, Bir You" treinble-— Tell 
pels cee How ae yet 


™ ae 
"> 6 cr ms 
eas ha 
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Aner ~p! ee 
shox mae Stes a] 


Char icin ae 


: xs 
oe ‘Dian. My dear Clariffa—I’m Jade T have 
yeanpeetd Heaven's fake, doq’t let any 
us ;—and give me leavé'to fit down with you's 
oh :—T am in a tremour, fuch a panio— 
Clar, Mercy on us, what has happened ? 
“Dine. You itfay remember I ea you, that when I 
“was anor Winter in London, I was followed. by ani odious 
‘one Harman 5 I can’t fay but the wretch pleated 
'- ame, nag. aoe’ Hie is bur a younger brother, and not werth 
fix pence » And—in fhort, 1 wis ae town, I 
pee 


fed to eurre! aay with him. 
‘Clar. Do you chat was prudent? 
« Muduets ! But this is not the >i, 
- dos the creat ee th he 
ce weeks ago, efi peemition 
bina fpendithe fummer at my ath er'se ee 


p ’ ranted father’s ! ‘ 
: i Ayr wt never faw him, sows 
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eed 


‘m Sars) 


» pnd Yaa foon ¢unfent to a 
_ . Key. He told mera tong ory of fon 
to invent +o make my father receive | 
perfon ; and fome gentlemen in 
procure him a letter shat thowld rise 
longed so fee me fo, he faid, he 
3 apd if he could be permitted bur to. 
me—— 
(Glens wt, and what er did you make 5 he 
eaacead 1 wbufed him, ahd refuted ae to. wad 














pe poate tremble 
we left our houfe, the im 


wtlended by a couple of 









over the ficlds. 
Ciar. welt, D ieyons afiair—I i 
you mu rare ‘ee of amm a, informing 
a thatyou contider the out 
raoviat you in eg ti utrage he 
n his wing ewer direftly.. 
os fame believe: that will be the belt ee 
but ie ti Ha begging my pardon and atking to ftay. 
Ci, Why then you mutt reli him pofiavely you won"t 
confent ro it ;,and sf he perfits in fo extravagantade- 
figo, telihim you'll never feehim again: wane as you 
live. ; 
Drax. Mut I tell him fe? - taMlke © 


_ Abt. pPythee pare me, deareft ereaturat ~og 
%. How Jow-prompt me to fP muck atts { : 
























The boon be fou’ d.afh ? : ad 
Tinbatirfntiagr : eee, Ape 


5 Snir oa oe 
now flan ate HE ae S 
In fpite of ny Frights, and alarms 1 
_ Aight rate him, might fesld imme 
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b at T love, loves m 


bat hit tooxs, his actions, 
ideclare what 





¥, Re Y% tb ye fers pre ‘* aX 
‘ Lib folereteed Ml difperfr, . 
And Jeanie ib she crag } 


aye ~Dilifioe phantoms,-broot of ai mah = 
No more my fickly fare ie J 


Na more my reefen tlimd esl 


oe Te hi a, ~ te 


peter tes eee 
tt Nii + mie 
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a ad Laing " SCENE x. s! ‘sale 
; is Side Pirewap 8 ‘i Ae re 
> wa rs ne r ss 










. n- - . . to law 
ir in hand for Tabada we your folivitor ; and, 
it you are obliged to pay tor a fingle fpoonful of pup, PN 
be content co father ali the children in the Foundling 
Hofpital. ae 

mate ar are very kind, Sir. as 

Co/, But hold—hark you you fay there's money to 
be had—fuppofe you were to marry the wéach ? 
HareDo you think, Sir, char would. be fo right after 
what has ned? Befides, there’s a poner objec- 


tion: youshe trath, Iam honourab‘y in love ia 
Sos Lue we. 
oe "Sit, but there are obftacles——% fatlenwi 


hort, Sir, the miftrefs of my heart lives im this — 
county, which makes even-my prefent fitation a — 


+ Cali nts county | Zognds49hen Tam Cire diam — 
acquainted with her, and the-firt letter of her name 


leet Bi knees mp ve- 
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ee ee 
Peele oy ‘eared 
tr 5 = wa ; $7) P ar 









y; pe ot, Ee 
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- eS wt Aied wi? 
7. ' sod tnar ah ce a be 
7 oe we oe Pee 
he For titks, ‘qunalth, Meee, ; 2. 


anor Hibsie others. crowd your Spine St + aK 


EC enbee eS ot Lofeabis [fr Ds Yulee 
i, Tether 1 oe be Re a) 9 


» & dapew we : “ ~~ @ : VY: 
; . 4 yards Ene ae 
hie SCENE XI. wah 


Relat Ouenbs Mr. ESSAMT, and fovtral Servant 
Col. ry ae Pe would think yo hed hever 


our fees tthe ground | before ; you» as much 
rok about walking a-quarer of a males —<— bed 
gone a pgymage te Jotul emo. no Peteant 


Are Js Colgnel, you have wr fide ay ome 
tre 4 tye_..svugh othe odinty toads) in, Ree 
told me the way wos all oxera eens ae fee 
what a condition lamin! «>.> 

Cols Why, how did L know the- roads 
that my fault? Befides, we miltook the way, - 
man, .your legs will -be never the »worke: 
- brufhed a litte, To 


Tifa 1 have vou 
oe Give me che g 





















Sea [NE xItL - “ oH or ae 
2 aah Ah ge Sem oe Slade rah 
Gun! © oY, essAMY Liowet Diatay — 
we ~ ites ? 4 
i, On 
obedient ; Sir Joho is wale 
ae ooh sa "trig Remalnaetean cae geye: 
oh rece 1 om die Kee you—come 
| Mr am heart: to 
here, Frank—abisie tay fon, Geom 


S: Sir, Arseapenre: 2 gheas S 
? ‘ 
Col. gece Clary,” my ince Mis es ten 


ny te = myorned a angel Ls 
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; ages nda # Ai Sd ne Bae 


» hever lerthe mothe of it efeape y } 
a fectct of tharimportsnco mk 
fen gy eetenerdinge “keep a ifecter. 
if 7 oat Mr it ? cs and ay o 
~ in this world, has'no: tiv 
who would yor in love with my sLady. ae 2 
@ aan this éay alire but might be pro : for 
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A Hall, j in Sir 7dr Vaowrietes% Houji, ssid the View 
of @ grand Stair=cafe, sab i by an Arch. On either Side 
_ of the Stair cafe beloes rue Devens Meaiag Yoian Ries 


aug 
=» ern *4ey', 


oF Taases ates liebly Jone, 


Fen. Wen, bite My Diosiel, meter 
oe low can you be fo 
walking about the S While~. ~ peal otks: 
- wet wir in hago Dont Yo nee won- 
rat your geting r dinner, € 
=r8 the reftof cactenpaert sa “Wen 


Lion, For Heaven's fake, Jeon, fe fies 103 tome: 


ies 


AC a; ie re ees I, 





the ie full gh 
Jen, ‘oor deat . 

u are amiferable enou pA hse 

ve pitied you a great while, and 
your favour, when yow litde thou 

Fm an sah 1 nal 

on.~ But, enn 

ae you “ave been aoe to ree 

hide from all the world ;. 1 conte ; 

my intercit; as you vilue oor Lady 

















Lion, Oh Fenny! She's anangel. + : 

Fa. Ande torigistecde wtols ego rigs the elke’ 
me-her blue and aah, fack to day, and it is every crum 
as as new 5. things as they will, don’r you 
be tretting and vexing ita hating m fartain= 
te liverer fee a toad than this Jeflamy, Thoigh 
I mutt fay, tomy thinking, he’s very likely man; and 
a finer pair of eye-brows, and a more delicate nofe I never 
faw on a face. ws) 

Lion, By Heavens I fhall run mad. 

Jen. And why fo? Ivis not. beauty that: alwaysetakes! 
the fanty : moreover, to let you know, if it weet I don’t 
think itim-any more to‘compare to you, than thiftle is 
to a earnation; and fo’s’a fign ; ber, mark. my words, 
my bin ec? Yais as much asthe hates-him, 

\, Gon: ou tell me, Jenny, is a thing Teneithgr, ~ 

Si giign roves teoapes bell orcs 

oft prefumpruous ¢ ts thal atever 
may affect Aen 5. or give her 

etic te Tepent. - “, lity > 

Jem Thar’s very honourable of you I mutt needs fay ! 

but for ai » thing's liking, and one can'e. help it 5: 

and. if Lady's cafe it is no fault of yours. 






Tam fure, wheo the called me into her aes 
betore dhe wen todinver, there the her 
full i and fo I fell a crying for com- 


pany—~andthen the faid the-could not abide the chap in 

weet cise pe ny —mgenglimae, 
to {peak to you, re you to meet he 

in arden this « after tea; for fome~ 

1s bole eh ervnicg, Peehas fomen 


. ‘1 fee you are my friend; for hii g 





a gpg» breed ful \ 
ee ‘en. Ptha Ihave a can x 
oo” dike a gh Ridin Feploe in > 
2S ee 
. ng 
a young imam in the town where, was b 
mfelf upon the 
ha Things fhan’s { 
Fen. No more’ they ¢ 
y fortune is thrown 
fling it 
dee ia 


—- 
bola 


pendour of ay ee ar) 


y's Rage 
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ee 
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A COMIC OPERA | ry 
rafeal to a gentleman—Come here, you fluty put your 7 
hends about my neck amd kifs me. ‘ 

Fen. Who, fl, Sir! 

Co/. Ay, diere’s motiey for you; what the devil are 
you afraid of ? I’fl rake you ihro keeping ; you thall go 
and live at one of my tenan:’s houfes, 

Fen. | wonder you ure’nt afhamed, Sir, to make an 
isbbneft girl any fuch propotial ; you that have a worth y 
| gentlewoman, nay, a Lady of your own—To be fure 

the’s a little tlricken in years ; but why theuldn’t the grow 

elderly as well as yourlelr ? 

Col, Burn a lady, I love a pretty pirl— 

_ Jen. Well, thea you may go look for one, Sir, I have 

no pretenfions to the title. mT 

Col. Why, you pert baggage, you dun’® know me. 

) Fen. What do you pinch my fingers tor? Yes, yer, 
1 know you wéll enough, and your charekter’s we.l 
known alfever the country, ruaning after pogr youny 
creatures as vy do, to ruimate them. oe 

Ce/, Wat, then people tay-— " 

Fen. Indeed, they talk very bad of you; and what- 
_eve1*pommay think, Sir, tho’ I’m in a menial ftation, 
| I"m come of people that won'd’nt fee me put upon ; 
there are thofe that wou'd take my part aguinil the 
proudeft he in the land, that fhould offer any thing un- 
sclwil. = 
. Well, come, Jet me know now, how docs your 
young Lady like my fon ? 

Jens You-want to pump me do you? I fuppofe you 
would know whether I can keep my tongue within my 
taeth. 

Co/. She does'nt like him then ? 

Fen. 1 don’t fay fo, Sit—Isn’t this a (hame "TOW = > 
fuppafe to-morrow or next day it will bé reported tha 
' Jenny has been'talking, Jegny faid thar, and c’other— 
| But here, Sir, I axyou, Did T tell you any fuch thing ? 

Col. Why yes, you di 

ger, 1!—Lord blefs me, how can you-—— 

Col. Ad il! mouse you. : 

« Fer. Ab! itt] 

+ Ep, What do 7au bail for ? 

uh? 


we. Ab! ah 
‘ y D lnaied, 
ms J = L 
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1s PEST 
4% LIONEL AND CLARISSA: 


: Indeed, firfootb, a pretty youd, ® 
To piay the au'rous fool 5 \ 
At Juch an oge, methinks your rag? - 
Might be a little cool, ‘ 


Fie, let me po, Sir. f 


EUs me!—No, 10, Sire we. 


You pull me and foake me, 

For what da you take met, 

This figure to make me? 
L'd bave you to know 

o 9 not for your game, Sir; ° 
or will | be tame, Sir. 

Lord, bave you no foam, Sirs 
To tumbie one fo? 


SCENE Ul. 
Colne! Oupaox, Lady Many, Diaws, Hikwae. ™ 


Lady M. Mr. Oldboy, won't you give me your hand 
' tolead me up ftairs, my dear?—Sir, I am prodigioully | 
obliged to you ; I protett ! have not been fo well, I don’t 
know when: I have had no return of my bilious.om- 
plaint after dinner to day ; and eat fo eee ce ! Did 
you obferve Mifs? Door Arfitic will be quite aftonithed 
when he hears it; furely his new invented medicine has 
done me a_ prodigious deal of fervice. 4 

apts ou’ll always be taking one flop or other till 
you poifon yourvelf, 

_ Lady M, Ie brought Sir Barnaby Drugg from déath’s 
doof, after having tried ett Spaw and Briftol waters 
Without efie€t: it is good for fever.) things, in many f6- 
vereign, as in colds and conf{Uniptions, and lownefs of 
_ tpirus ; ir correéts the humours, eCufics the juices, 
~ gulates the nervous: fyftem 5 Creates ua_appetite, 

* vente flufhings and ficknefs afrer meals ; as alfa Wain 

and head-achs ; it 1s the finell ching in thé world 
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A COMIC OPERA.  — a7 
afthma; and no body that takes it, is ever troubled with “| 
hy iterics. . ' 

Co/, Give phe a pinch of your Lordihip’s faut. 

Lady. M.A his is a mighty pretty fort of yan, Colo- 
nel, who is he! " 

Co/, A young fellow, my Lady, recommended w me. 

M. I proteft he has the fweetetl tafte fur poetry! - 

LHe has repeated to me two or three of his own things ; 
and J have been telling him of the poem my lute brother 
Lord Jeflary made on the moufe that was drowned 

Gol. Ay, a fine fubject for a poem ; a moule thar was 
drowned in a 

Lady M. Huth, my dear Colonel, don't mention it; 
to be fure the circumftance was vafily indeko= FP Bat for 
the number of lines, the poem was as cha#tming a morfel 
—i heard the Earl of Puntey fry, who underftood Latin, 
—thatie vgs equal to any thing in Carullus. 

CoiA¥ cil, how did you liks your fon’s babavioyr at 
dinner, Madami 1 thought the girl looked a little afkew 
at hin—Why,. be found fault with every thiag, and 
contradicted every body ! : 

© dau. Softly—Mifs Flowerdale I underfland has de- 
fired a private conference with him. 

Col.eWhat, Harman, have you got entertaining my 
daughter there ? Come hither, Dy ; has he been giving 

‘ you a hiftory of the accident thapebrought him down 
heg *. 
ap. No, Papa, the gentleman bas been telling he— 

Lady o matter what Mifs—'tis not polite to re- 
peat what‘has been fuid. 

e Col. Well, well, my Lady, you know the compact 
we made; the boy is yofirs, the girl mi ive me 
your hand Dy. 4 ' 

hady M, Colonel I hawe done—Pray, Sir, was there 
any news when you le s‘any thing about the 
Eaft-Indies, the miniftry, dr politics of any kind ? Iam 


‘ 





ftrangely fond of politics : but I hear nothing fince my 
Lord J eflamy’s 3 he ufed to write to me all the 






affairs of the for he was a very great politician 
dimfelf. ve a PRP fpeech ot Fis in my cable 
* fet—He never St, but it is a6. fine 2 thing as ever 
‘came from 


ui 
man, ; 
Dz Cel, 


2 A «» FH yy? 
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<8 LIONEL AND CLARISSA: 


_ Col. What is that crawling on your Ladyhhip’s petty: 
cont i 
Lady M. Where! Where! 
Col, Zounds | a fpider with legs as long F my arm. 
Lady M. Oh Heavens! *Ah don’t let me look at it; 
TU fhall faint, I fhall faint ? A fpider! a fpider! a fpider! 
f 


SCENE IV. 
Colne! OLpgor, Diana, Harman. 


Gl. Mold; zounds let her go; I knew the fpider 
would fer her.a galloping, with her damned fufs abot 
her brother my Lord Jeflamy.—Harman come here.— 
How do you iike my daughter? 1s the girl you are in _ 
love with as haadfore ug this ? Sa 

Nar, In my opinion, Sir. 

Col,, What, as handfome as Dy !—TT ‘ou twenty 
pounds fhe has not fuch a pair of eyes. He tells me 
he's in love, Dy; raging mad for love, and by his talk, 

4 begin. to believe him, > 

Dia. Now, for my part, Papa, I doubt it very much ; 
though, by what] heard the gentleman fay jul now 
within, | find he jmagines the lady has a violent pars 
uality for him ; and’yec he may be miftaken there too. 

Col, For fhame, Dy, what the mifchief do you m@in ? 
How can you talk fo tartly to a poor young fellow un- 
der misfortunes ? Give him yéur hand, and‘ bis par- 
don.—Don’t mind her, Harman. For all this, fhe is 





as good-naturn’d a little devil,.as ever was born. 


SisTiay remember, Sir, 1 told you before din- 
ner, that I had for fome time cxrried on a private cor- 
re(pondence with my lovely fas and that her fither, 
whofe confent we detpai7w.Opfaining, is the great ob- 
ftacle to our happicefs. 

Col. Why don’t you carry ber of in fpight of him, 
then ?—I ran away with my wife—ak my Lady Mify, 
fhe’l! tell you the thing herfelfi—Her oN conceited’ Lord 
of a father thought I was hot good enovlgn} = ‘ 
mounted a garden-wall, notwithftanding their chev 
de-frize of broken glafs bottles, took her ourcof anthrée 


B 





~~ eons oak GY 


pair of Rairsavindow, and brought her down a ladder in,» 
arms ——By the way, fhe would have fqueezed — 
through a cat-hole to get at me.—And I would have 
taken -her opt of the Tower of London, damme, if ir 
had bees fifounded with the three regiments of guards. 

Dia, But Turely, Papa, you would not periuade the 
gentleman to fuch a proceeding as this is ; cgnfider the 
‘noife it will make in the country ; and if you are known 
to be the advifer and abettror— 

Col. Why, what dol care? I fay, if he takes my ad- 
vice he'll run away with her, and I’ll give him all the 
aflifance I can. 

Har. I am {ure, Sir, you are very kind; and, to tell 


you the truth, I have more than once h very 
fcheme in my head, if I thought it was feahoue, and knew 
how to go about ir. “4 

Col. Feafible, and knew how to go about it! The 


thing sateafible enough, if the girl’s willing to go off 
with you, and you have fpirit fufficient to undertake it. 
Har. O, iis for that, Sir, I can anfwer. 
Dia. What, Sir, that the lady will be willing fo go of 
with you? 
*  Rer. Noy Ma'am, that I have fpirit enough to take 
her, ae willing to go; and thus far I dare venture to 
“promife, that between this and to-morrow morning I wili , 
_ find out whether the is or not. 
Cof. So he may ; the lives buraifi this county ; and 
teMpet Harman, you have met with a friend, who is 
} inclined/to ferve you, You fhall have my poll-chaile at, 
a minutey warning ; antl if a hundred picces will be of , 


any ufe you, you may command ‘em. 
Har, Aud you are reafty ferious, Sir? 
Got. Serious; damme it I an’t. 1 bawputowenty 


young fellows in the of getting girls that they nevee 
webid have thought and bring her to my houfe; 
whenever you come f- ve a fupper and a bed ¢ , 


but you mutt tharry her firft, becaufe my Lady will be 


fqueamith. . 
Dia. Well, by, my dear Papa, vpon my word you 
have a great to antwer for; fuppofe it was vour own 


£* té NAVE a daughter in fuch circuinitances, would you 
obliged to any one— 
fe . Ds 3 Cas 


™ 
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‘LIONEL AND°CLARISSA: 


+ Col. Hold your tongue, huffy, who bid you put in | 
your oar? However, Harman, I don’t want to fet Wu 
upon any thing ; ‘tis no affair of mine to ke fure; I only 
give you advice, and tell you how I would\aét if I was in 
your place. ee 

Har, 1 affure you, Sir, Iam quite charm’d with the 
advice ; and fince you are ready to ftand my friend, I 
am determined to follow it. 

Col. You are— 

Her, Pofitively— 

Col, Say no more thea ; here’s my hand :—You un- 
erfland me—No occafion to talk any further of it at pre- 
fent—When we are alone—Dy, take Mr. Harman into 
the, d-nuzing-room, and give ‘him fome tea.—I fay, Har- 
man, Mume— 4 

Har. O, Sir. \ 

Col, What do you mean by your grave looks, mi-_ 
firefs ? ‘ o 

. e 
Hew curfedly vext whe old fellow willbe, 

When he finds you have fnapt up bis daughter ; 

Bui fift as be will, leave the mattiz. tet 4 

And Tewarrant you foon foail have teu, bt berg 

» 


What, a plague and a pox, 
Shall an iilspatur'd fox, 
Prevent youthsand beauty 3 
From doing their duty ? “ee 
He ought to berfet in the flocks. x 3 
He merits the law ; ‘ \ ‘ 
And if we can’t bite bim, % A 
By gad we'll indite him. \, 
— ae det, ba, ba, ba, bay bar 


‘Ss eae Biv. 


Diana, Hanmad. = 


Dien. Sir, 1 defire to know what greats of impry- 

dence you have ever difeovered in me, to allfhorizé ypu , 

in this licence, or make you imagine J thould por 
ad “ —* fudh 

rm bl 


. 
~ 


‘a cOoM 


fuch marks of my refentment as your monflrous treatmens * 


of me deferves. . Z 

Her. Nay, my dear Diana, J confefs I have been ra- 
ther too bgd ;—but confider, I Innguith’d to fee you ; 
and wlifen'2h opportunity offer’d to give me that pleafure 
without ruming any rifque, either of your quiet or re- 

tation, how hard was it to be refifled? ’Tis true, J 

‘Kittle thought my vifit would be attended with fuch happy 
confequences as it now feems to promife, 

Dian, What do you mean? 

Har, Why, don’t you {ce your father has an inclinae 
tion T fhould run away with you, and is contriving the 
smeans himfelf? . 

Dian. And do you think me capable of comeaging ? 
Do, you think I have no more duty ? 

Har. I don’t know that, Madam; I am fore your re- 


. fufing to feize foch an opportunity to make he happy, 


ident proofs that you bave very little love, 

Bin. If there is no way to convince you bf my love 
but by my indiferetion, you" are welcome to cynfider it 
in what hght you pleafe. 

fi unfortunate a dog ? 
ry pretty this upon my word ; but is it pof- 
can be in earnefi ? 
r. It is a matter of too much confequence to jel 
about. 
ea And you ferioufly think Pought— 
or)\You are fenfible there are no ae of your fa- 
ther’s and wittingly confent®hy to our marriage ; 
chance thrown in out svay a whimfical method of fur- 
« Prizing Hp into a complyance, and why fhould not we 
avail ou of it? 
Dian. And fo you would have me— ome 
‘ar. 1 thall fay no Phore, Ma'am, 
ian, Nay, but, fprIdeaven’s fake—— 
Har. No, Mada PMAtftre done. | 
Dian, And are y6u pofitively in this violent ful about 
the matter, or onfy giving yourfelf airs ? 
Her. You m fapeade f 







what you think proper, Ma- 


* Ditn. Weil, come i—et us go into the drawing-room 


dring tea, and afterwards we'll talk of matters. 






/ 
j 





I ss drink any tea, 
Dian. Why fo? 


Har. Becaufe I don’r like it. 7 “4 
Dian. Not like it! Ridiculous. . 

Har. I with you would let me alone, = 

Dian. Nay, pr'ythee—— 4 

Har. I won't. 


Dian. Well, will you if I confent to aé as you pleafe * 
Har, 1 don’t know whether 1 will or not. 
Dian. Ha, ha, ha, poor Harman. 


Come thin, pining, peevifh lover, 


Tell me what to do and Jes ; F 
ur doles ul dumps recover; 
Bale, ana it foall have its way. ak 
With their /ummours, thus to teare = 
Men.are fure the firangeft elves! Paar ae 
* Silty creatures, would you leafe is, 
Yow foould fill feews ple.’ yourfeluel. 


| Fgh eee Pe - 


SCENE VR \ 


HarMAN. 


Say'ft thou fo, my girl! ‘Then Love renouncé prs if 
I drive not old Trutpenny’s humour to the. ut ermoft.— 
Let me confider ;—what ill confequence ca woflibly at- 
tend it ?—The defign is hie ewn, as in pargowill be the 
execution. —He may perhapie angry whe.rhe finds out 
theasacnie—*%, cll; —he deceives himfelf ; and faults we 
commit ourfelves we feldom fin} much diftieulty } im pare 
doning. mee f J 
Hence with caution, bence uit fear, 

Beauty prompti, and naught fot flay me; 
Boldly for that prime] far; & 

Ricks, nor wieds, nor waves difihey me. 


%, 





© Fe, rafh lover, took bebind, . 
Think what evils may betide you; 
Low axl fortune both are blind, 
And “yeu have mone e/fe to guide you 


SCENE VI. 


Changes to a handfome Driffing-roam, fuppofed to be Cur- 
w& .Rissa’s, On one Srde, between the Wings, is a Table 
suith a Glafs, Boxes, and tue Chairs. Diana enters 
‘before Jissamy, 
° . 


Dian. Come, brother, I undertake to be miftrefs of 
the ceremony upon this occafion, and introduce you to 
oar firt audience. Mifs.Flowerdale is not here, I 
PeMURe, ‘but no matter.— ? e 

Mr. Ff. Upon my word, a pretty elegant dreffing- 
room this; but confou T Builders, or archiwéls, as 
they call t ves, they are all errant ftone-mafons ; 

* noMone"or know the firuation of doors, windows, 
or chimnyg ; which are as.eflential t0 a room as eyes, 

outh to a countenance. Now, if the eyes are 
where the mouth should be, and the nofe out of proportion 
and its place, guel borrible phifiogronys. 

. _My dear brother, you are not come here as a 
virtu o admire the temple ; byt as a votary to ad- 
drefs the g&ity to whomyit belongs. Shew, | ‘befeech 
io a 1#&le more devori&, and tell mc, how do you 
ike Mifs yerdale ? dgf't you thtvk her very hand- 
fome ? 

Mr. Fe. Pale ; 
rentedy ; for, as foon 
her put on rouge :— 
boxes here ; Merstabjptotlet Angloife. » Nothing but a 
bottle of Hungaryfwater, two or three rows of pins, a 
paper of patches and a little bole-armoniac by way of 
tooth-powder. 

~ Dian. Brotber, | would fain give you fome advice upon 
ghis occafion, which may be of fervice to you: You are 
now poing to entertain a young Lady——Let me prevail 
iz upon 


- 









ut that I am deterrititathe- Shall 
we are inarried, I will make 
s fhe got any in her 








rT OU OAR ISSA. i 
“e LIONBL AND CLaRtssa. 
< upon you ro lay afide thofe airs, on account of which 4 
fome peop!e are impertinent enoegh to call you a com- 
comb ; for, I am afraid, the may be apt te think you a 
coxcomb too, as I affure you the is very chpable of di- 
ftinguifhing. 

Ar. Jif. So much the worfe for me.—-If the is cap- 
able of diftinguithing, I thall meet with. a terrible ie+ 
pulfe. I don’t believe fhe’ll have me, 4 

Dian. 1 don’t believe the will, indeed. 

Mr. Ff. Go on, filter,—hu, ha, ha. 

Dian, 1 proteft I am ferivus—Though, I perceive, » 
you have more faith im the countellor before you there, 
the looking-glafs. Bur give me leave to tell you, it is 
not (powder’d head, a lac’d coat, a grimace, a fhrug, a 
bow, or a few pert phrafes, Iearnt by rove, that confti- 
ture the power of pleafing all woman, 

Mr. Jef. You had better retura to the gentlemas-rad- * 
give bim jis tea, my derr. — 

Dim. Thefe qualificatiSas we find in our parrots and 
monkies. I would endérthké fo tewch Poll,.in. three 
weeks, the fiuthionable jargon of half rh )men about 
town; ard 1am fure it mutt be allowed a a"ftig,ein a « 
{carlet coat, is a gentleman as degage and alluring as 
moft of them. hae lea 

Ladiespgprey admire a fiurt, 
Fait felon le derniere gout, = 
Firfi, bi aly in fixe no digger i 
Than a Chine woman's fove ; f 
Six yards of ribbon bind 
His hair en aie yt a 
While bis fore-top'P, > high, 
——~—That in crown be may vie 
With the tufted coche. 


Then bis wai, ti 

"Tis an abjolute pee fs 

Maids refifl him, you that yori ‘ 

Odd's life, if this is all th” affair, 

LU clap a hat on, club my bair,. . ~ 

And call msfelf a Max. 8 
Pe, ; 

SCENE 


“4 


‘ 








so SCENE VII. . 
“ir | Ceartssa, Mr. Jessamy. 


Clar. Sir, Brook the liberty to defire a few moments 
private converfation with you—I hope you will excufe 
it—I am, séally, greatly embarrafs’d. But, in au affair 
of fuch immediate confequence te us both— 

Mr. Ff. My ‘ear creature, don’t be embarras’d before 
Name; I fhould be extremely forry to itrike you with any 
awp ; but, this is a {pecies of mauvaifé honte, which the 
company I hall introduce you to, will {eon cure voy of. 

ar, Upon my word, dr, T don’t unceritind you, 

Mr, ‘Jef. Perhaps you may be under fome uneafinefy 
. left I thould not be quite fo warm in the profecution of 
thigaffair, as you could with: ise®& true, with regard to 
gualit®, I might do better ; a8, with regard i fortune, 
full as welt—Bur, you pag —Upon my foul, I have 


not met with any thing more agrecable to me a great 
while, ‘ 
Car. Prag. Sir, keep your feat. 


. ars 
Mr. J: Mauvaife hi nte again, My dear, there is 
ny thefe little familiarities between youand me— 


When we are married, I hall do every thing to render 
" your life happy. F 
r. AhA een me. The happinefs of my 
nds a circumftance—p— 
u—You have been told, 
iri at les tongues 
ah fair w plier at ions: 
and fhe is now Sere t, be fatisfied: WY! vive her a 
thoufand pounds, and fapd her about her bafinefs, 
CYar. Me Sir! 1 pro\ft nobedy_ sold ine—Lord! I 
never heard any fuch {hig o santfered about it. 
Mr. Td. Nor, bgt they not been chattering to you 
of my affair at Pifa? with the Principeffla del — 
iar. No, indesl, Sir. * 
Mr. Fe? Well, 1 was afraid they might, becaufe, in 
this rude country—But, why filent on a fudden ?—don’e 


be afraid to fpeak. a 
. : » vr 















PTT 





’ 

, Clor. Na, 8 Sir, J will come to he fubjed, « on which | £ 
took the liberty” to trouble you—+Indeed, I have gr@r * 
reliance on your Bene enerofity. 

Mr. IL. You'll find me generous as a prince, depend 
on ce 

Clar. Lam blefe’d, Sir, with one of the ett of fi 
T never yet difobeyed him; ir which I have had. lino 
merit ; foe his commands-hitherto have only been to fe- 
cure my own felicity. 

Mr. Ff. Apres ma'chere. 

Clar. But now, Sir, I am understhe fhocking necgl 4 
fity of difobeyi ing. him, or being wretched for ever. { 


Mr. Jif. Hem 
ar. Our union is im a eng prefent fituation— 
= gloomy profpect before me—the inquietude of my 
ni 


Porr panting po ah! qwilt thou ever ~~~" 
Throb within my Popbl’d breaft ; 3 ¥ 
“Shall J fee the ae never © " 


That is doom'd to give thee re? - 
ek (3 ote Pa ‘ 
Cruel lars! that thas torment me, Re 
Still 1 feck foP ease in vain, ne 
Al my efforts but prefent me 
With vartey of pains 
“ — . 


sc RN Fax. ‘,/ 
ad } 


Gessamy, Cennins, 


MrFef. ‘Who's there? 
Fen. Do you call, Sir? pe 


’ ie. 7. Hark poral pela who are you? 
Jen. Sir, m name is Jenkins, 


Mr. Fe. O igen sre Siz Lage terent é 


a fervant he puts confidenc 

Fer. Sir, 1 have ferved Six John Plowerdale many 
years he is the beft of matters ; and, I believe, /he con. 
fome dependance on 4 attachment and fidelity, rey 


- 






oa a ee ; 
Mr. Jef; Then, Mr. Jenkins, 1 
> {peak rans Does-your maiter know who I am? Does 
he know, Sir, thar I am likely to be a Peer of Great — 
Britain ? That 1 have ten thoufand pounds a year; that 
I hgse pafled through all Europe with diitinguithed eclats 
that I C daughter of Mynbeer Van Slokenfolk, 
t burgomafter ; and, thar, if I had nor 
. had the misfortune of being bred a proteftant, I might 
have married the niece*of his prefent holinefs the Pope, 
«vith a fortune of two hundred thoufand piatlers ? 
saga Sages fure, Sir, my matter has ull the refpect 
+} ——— 


ir. Fi. Then, Sir, how comes he, after my thewing 
an juclination to be. allied to his family ; how com® he, 
I fay, to bring me to bis houfe to be affronted ? J have 
Jet his daughter go; but, I think, I was in the'wrong ; 
* {Or a woman that infults me, is ngmore fate than a man, 
1 kive brought a Lady to realy before now, Jor giying 

; 1 





E 










me fancy male friends to revenge 
it. - , o - : . 
a ‘Pra IV ps matter ? 
s - Fy , Sir, this is thOmatcr, Sir—your ma- 
fler’s daughfer, Sir, has bebaved to me with daimn'd ins 


d impertinence 5 and you may tell Sir John 
Flowerdale, firh, with ree to her, that, I -_ fhe 
isa filly, 1gn0rant, awyAvard, il)-bred count ufs, 
Jou, ir, a, fok ‘is! 
With regurato himfel/, he is, im 
old, doati ; us, country ‘(quires 
ot 4 or things; and, 
T ic were My to defpifc him. 
- 


i An ad aia daughter 3k 

. Ie vile him and his daughter keep 

out af =< way ; for, iby gad, 1 will affronetherm, in the 

* firkt place I meet thenf—)-And_< your mafter is for 
ing things fu 3 t&l ham, L tere betcer than 














° ‘ 

In Italy, Ger: France have I heen; “ 

Where princes Pve liv'd with, where menarthi Doe fens 
8 The great have cared me, . 
= The fair have adnge/i'd me, am 

. Nay, failes Lhave hedfren a Guléte 






. And, now, foall a 
° In reificant Sfirt, abd -) 
With infolence ujé me, 
Prifume to refufe me! ; | 
She fancies my pride will be aw, . . 


But tout au contrairt, Bw e.. 
I'm pleas'd I declare, 
Quite happy, to think, I efcape F ies the fuare + 
Serviteur Mam! elie; my claim I withdraw, 
Hey! where are my people? Fal, lal, lal lal, la. a 


SCENE xX. : 


Jexxins, 


- 
T«nut go and inform Sy John of what has happened; 
bur, | will not tell him otter bé esier of 
this young {park ; for he isa mait.o fpirit« and would 
refent it. Egad, my ovd fingers iebed ot at him, 
once or twice; and, as ftour ashe is, CTC¢y the old * 
fifis would give’ him a bellyful. He comply of Mifs 
Clariffa; but fhe is incapable of treating hinvin ties" 
rer he ys. Perhaps, fhe may have behaved with fome 
coldnefs towards ifs and yer, Uiat is a myttery to me.’ 
: * 
too. J \. cf a 
We all fay the man net gesting hnorwing,” 
And knowing .u/l July war 2t, y. 
Whe found oubrhe caxfe of<he ebbing and,4 wing, 
Lhe frux-ind reflux of tht fla. f A 


Nor awas be jn knowdle from it, ‘ 
Whe firft mar ts comes 5 
To what it wes owing, 
Its coming and going, i ‘ 
dts wanderings Bitter adil thither. © 
But the man that divines "2 
A Lady's defigns, d 
e Their le, or effed?, 
- Pabbosb por tog \ 
fe wiyer 6 th put together, _ 
SCEN gE 












~ Ae 'y  & : 

le “SCENE x1. oe. 
Changes to Sir Joun Frowen dane’: Garden; with a View 
wight: the Side Scenes reprrfert Box 


ages, intel with Statues and Flowering Shrubs, 
Lionet » Meading Crarissa, 


Lien. Hit—methought I heard a soife—hould we be 

furprized ether, at a juncture fo critical ; ; what might 

id the confequence—I know not how it is; but, at this 

“appt moment of my life, I feel a damp, a tremor, 
y heart—— 

Ciar, Then, what thould Ido? If you tremble, I 
ovght to be: terrified indeed, who have difcoy gred fenti« 
mor ah which, perhaps, I fhould have hid, with a frank- 
nefs, that, by a man Jefs genegms, lefs noble —_ 
thin yourlelf, might be cont to my difadventa 

i wound h focruel an Gr 10n— 
cended to contey it—You 
kind enough to pity 
indeed, may Blane yeus— 
yety was it Dimed to ie world, what 
malicious tupget ?. They could bur fay, _ 
that, truth and fincerity got the better of forms ; thar the 
fj it feryfarions of the mind 
my underilanding, 






= 
_ 


















Mes, what I have done 
» nor tWhly undertaken « 
, of convict ; my love is 
owp fancy, but a tribute t6 your 
was a more rving nun ig 
= —_ 


Lion. If, to doat op#¥ou mere than life, be to deferre 
, fo far 1 have wferir, If... have no with, no hope, 
thought, but you, ean entitle me ro the envied dil- 
" of amoment’s regard, fo far I dare pretend. 
Goethe, T have < day refufed aman, with whom 
T could not be happy, I. make no merit: born for quiet 
hd funplicity, the crouds otahe world, the noife artend- 
: ing 


bas not b 













oe 
r 7 pa | 


do TUyoNer AND LARISSA: ~ 


‘ ‘ ! 3 
‘Sng pomp and diffinfion, have no charms for me: E ‘ 
with to pafs my life in rational tranquility, witha friend 
. whofe virtues I can refpect, whofe talents I can admire ; 

who will make my eftecm the bafis of my affection, 

Lion. O charming creature! yes, let me indulg@whe 
flattering idea; form’d with the fame fatiments, the 
fame feelings, the fame tender paffion fcr each other ;- 
Nature defign’d us to compofe that facred union, which ~ 
nothing bor death can annul. 

Clar, One only thing remember. Secure in seach 
others affections, here we moft reft; I would not & 
aiy father a moment's pain, to purchafe the empire of (ce 
world. 

Lion, Command, difpofe of me as you pleafe ; angels 
take cognizance of the vows of innocence ‘and virtue ; 
and, I will believe that ours are already regifter’d ip 
| Heaven. € 


Clar. Iwill believe fo 







fa imgy 
Leave to peace, and love your brent. 


Go, and may the Pow’ rs thet bear nt, f 
Sul, as kindy oteBors 4 ~~ 
Through our iy bles fafely fi x \ ue 
To a port 4 iy end refle Weel 
) a 


KOE why x, hk $i 
re bed 
Lionzi, Sir Joun Beowens art, “s 


Sir Jub. Wiao's here> Li be aly 

Lion, Heav’ss ! ’tis Sir Joha:F ale, :¢ 

Sir ‘John, Who's there _ . 

Lion. *Tis 1, Sir ; I am here; Lionel. 

Sir Job. My dear lad, I have been fearthing for 
this half hour, and was at la? told you had come 
the pees : L have a piece of news, which Idare fj 
will fhock and furprize yow; my daughter hag 

















tone! Oldboy's Jepar 
houfe in violent refentment of her ill treatment. 
© Lion. Is he , Sit? 4 

Sir Fobm.. Yes, and the family are preparing to follow | 
him. Oh! Lionel, Clarif has deceived me: in this 
nftaié the has fuifered me to deceive myfelf. ‘I'he mea- 
fuges which I fave been fo long preparing are broken in 
3a moment—my hopes fruttrared ; and both parties, iw 
the eye of the world, rendered light and ridiculous. 

Lion. Tam forry to ce you fo much moved; prays 
Sir, recover yourfelf. , 
‘rg dir Fehr. Lam forry, Lionel, fhe has profited no bet- 

repBy sei leffons of philofophy, than to impofe upom 

and diftrefs fo hind a farher, oS 

Lion. Have jufter thoughts of her, Sir: fhe has not 

impofed on you, fhe is incapable—hive but a little pa- 
tience and things may yet be brought abour. 

Sir Fobn. No, Livnel, no; ge matter is pitt, and, 
conjecture to%whuat Ach 
s ctvan pe owing; I 
of the potive that codkkurge her 
proceed without the lealt tti- 
* mation, th it warning to me, r friends. 

Lion, WAhaps, Sir, the gentleman may have been too 
SMH pe Bus and offended Milfs Flower dale’s deticacy —cer- 

tainly nothing eife coulg occafion—— 

Ny Si Tobn. Heaven knows i think, indeed, there 


. 






















ed ; 
Bacoptd Sir 
Sir Jotn. 1 think not, 





* Liew. ¥ y be po’ i fure-—— 
Sir Joba. O Worthy yi yhofeWpregrity, open 
nefs, and car 10 (He Ae 
, my*own child {1 fee this affair troubles fowas much ae 
i me. . 
Lion, it woubles We indeed, Sir. * 








4 Sir Fobn. How particulaxt cifappo'mrmenr 
Yofght not to be dewimental to you, nor thal it: 1 well 
a ro it — a rom, mind to athe 1 
f de nee, and-hyave long ha} it in my te 

1d make you caly for life. a 

A ™ BP = 










We Lion, Siv'Jo , the Graation of my mind ar 


sour friends, 50 depare-vife We 





.- 


> 


CLARISS 





a litle difturb’d—fpare me—I befeech You, {pare Gy 
why will you perfift in a goodnefs that makes. me afham’d 
of Payfelf? SOF 

Sir ohn. There is an eftate in this county I 
purchafed fome years ago; by meit will never be mifled, 
and who ever marries my daughter wit ie little reafon_ 
to complain of my difpofing’ of fuch a for my own 
gratification. On the prefent marriage I intended to per~’ 
teéta deed of gift in your favour, which has been for 
fome time prepared ; my lawyer has this day colnet 
it, and it is yours, my dear Lionel, with every gi 
that the warmett friend can bettow. 

Licz. Sir, If you prefentedsa piltol with defign to fhoot 
me, I would fubmir to it; but you muft excufe me, I 
cannot vy day under more obhgations. 

Sir Join. Your deliggey carries you too far; in this 
I confer a favour on mytyf : however, we'll talk no mose 
an the fubjett at prefent, Ny us walk sy hl houfe, 








ot my bid{ ing them 
feu i 
Prayer nt” 


SCENE XIll. 


Diana, Cranyssa, end afleravards Lionel. 


— 
i 


Dian. So then, my Kear Clariffa, your ure. edit 
to the ravings of thAcRegrsh wretch, with regard to a 


yplurality of worlds 7, ? = 
Clar. I don't mye it an axolute article of belief, but, 


I think it an inge ious conjectiwwith great probability 
on its fice, ¢ 

Dian. And“\we are a moon to’ the mooh,! Nay, child, 
*' know fometling sQaflronomy, but that—that little 
jhining thing there, which feems much larger than, 
a Ylver plate, thould, perhaps, con Sie great cities like 
London; and who can reli but 5 may have king 
there and parliaments, and plays operas, and’ 
ple of fathion! Lord the people of fafhion in the moot 
nuit be ftrange creatures. ; ; 


vf 


fet is 





Clear. 


Xr 


‘ 









Dian. Vena? O pray let me look at Vendh; Y fupe 
fe, if thére are any inhabitants there, they mutt be all 
overs.-? 

Lion. Was r fuch a wretch—I can’t ftay a moment 
lace ; is my repofe ?—fled with my virtue. 
, Wa fe for falfhood and diffimulation? I was, 
I was, et live to be confcious of it ; to impofe upon 
my friend ; to betray my benefactor and lie to hide my 
ingratitude —a moniter in a moment—No, I may be the’ 
ae of men, but I will not be the mott 
3; while my heart is yet capable sa didtating sha 

is honelt, I will obey itswoice, 


S CEN E_XV. 
Diawa, anissa, Liowe, fone! Ouvnov, Harwiaxs 
prem ce, * 
Col, Dy; bee wou t the mifchNeF, is this 
,, 2 tine to *PMe in the pa 
—_ this ee hour, and your Ma 


? The coach has been 
ting for you. 

am learning aftronomy, Sir; do you know 

og ve the moon is inhabited ? 


"El Hufly, you argghalf a lunatic yourfelf | come 
¢,, thinggghave jot as I fmagin’d they wou'd, 

‘ your brother, Ml knew he mutt dif 
ft ber. 


and then, Sir. 














* Har. Welly-1 havo bed a long co 
father about the}lopement, and he cont 
opinjon that 1 ofght to attempt it: in , all the 
ceflary operations are fettled between us} and I am a 
ve his houfe to-mgerow morning, if . can but per~ 
de the youn —- 

pian. ere the young Lady will have more 
e— how can you teaze me with your nonfenfe, 
» Sir, is'nt it time for us to goin? “Her Ladythip 
Lag be impatient. ‘ ae 


ae * 


ce with your 
es firm in bie 








give me a kifs; you fe ‘vk 
rit. 
Col. O what @ night i Fh here for yy f 
Cynthia brightly foining 4 irks pr ° 
Among the trees, ‘ 
To the fighing breest, \> 
Fountains tinkling , 1M 
Stars a twinkling : : 
Dian, O what a night ts here for love! 
So may the norn propitious prove 5 < 
Har. And fa it will if right Law fsx 
For fometimes light, 
ds eel as night, 


A lover's hopes nay blefi. a 


Anz. Farewell m7, Sri. 
May cers. 

Lilm ath i tem 
mi’ Every pain aw 


What have T dane ? he: 
Where fail I run, 

With gricf and foame at gate opprep 5 
How my own upbraiding xan, 

Or meet my f]jend adifireht 


pile you, 
thank you fo 


ah 2 


* 






S 


as? 
A. 3. Hark to Pls eee oe y 


Fron eg, Mie 

| Col. Taveetsgweet, frweet,, taveety, > 

: A.5. Ow $a night is bere for loved. 

But vainly nature firives to move 

f Nor njzbtingale among the trees, 

- Nor 1M inkling Aars,, nor fighing breeze, 
Nor, murm "ring Sreamt,. 
Nor Phabe’s beams, — i ‘," 
Can charm wily “fi the bear?’s at tli ©. 


> eer a 
9 
4 
S 
a 





ACT Il. SCENE. 


m in Colonel Orvnoy’s Howf?. Harman entert, 
‘with bis Hat, Boots, and Whip, follorued by Diana. 


Dian. Pry’thee, hear me. a 
_ Har. My dear,” what would you fay? : 
Dian. 1 am afraid of the tt we are going to take 5 
er is the contuver ofits : 


indeed, Iam: "tis true, my 
but, reallyg on confidergrionul phi uld appear lefs 
» culpable iMbe was ; 2 a aT myfel£ 
‘renderityz hj ‘ 


: ee 
Dian. Sup ou me a very ill proof of 
oyu ve for ot cy ogre would thie advantage 
bligd my reafon : how can you have 
ur ag tg facrifice it toa vain 















woman forgets what a lover fhould fet > 
dittle value upon wy thing ihe gives to\him. 


ws folie Can then, can y 
itieeheelibe. re forget Sy! ypecation 
; Aut ane an elo ip ame when it if on th 


Dian, at beft, I fhall incur the Re of difobedi- 
ce, and indiferetion ; and, is it nothing to a youn 
an, what the world fays of her? AAS aby, tens 
tichd, be affured, fuch a difregard, of the world is the 
eee be as deferving i its reproaches, 
we are under-~Mankind has 
Ke ash ly too Imch good nature— aes ; 
iP ale 


imagine, that 









one hs om fenfe eonigh to ee oer” 
ople naturs enough fo th 
Ae Befides the moft facred Ni ek ped 
ill ufe of, and even marriage itfel tush and i im- 
properly — 
Har, Come, get -yourfelf ready where i i¢ your bar; 
. box, hat, and cloak ? Slip into pe gartaets “be thereat, 
the iron-gate, which you thewed| me juft now; and, as, 
the poftgchaife comes round, I will ftep and take u in, 
Dian. Dear Harman, let me beg of you ro defilt. 
Har. Dear Diana, tet me beg of you to go on. _ 
Tog ~ I fhall never have refolation to carry me ee 


pron We ‘hall have four horfes, my dear, and they 
will affift us. 
; Dian, :}n thort-—I—cannot go with 3 ou. ° 
\ Har, But before me—Into the garden—Wont you r 


Dian, Hav can you, in 
‘ eo j c vain to dipiuife = 
wee Fis) ni j 

Ayd d force thif/ 


Z fain would oppofe a perverse inclination ; 
The wiftens of fancy, from réafon divide wes 

With fortitude bafie the whes of temptation, 
And let lave 50 lenger mategfally its guide. 7 wal 











Ms 


bs} 5 wit II. . es 


aie 4 “Fo . 
wel O.pzoy, Hast ae 

- G Z 

_ - Sel. Hey-der | what’s the meaning << P this? Wh is 
_i¥ went out of the room there ? Have iy and my daugh- 


ter been in con erence, Mr. Harman 






eter Yes, faith, Sir, ‘the oa been Sed me to tafk 

noe 4 feverely, with rega i and Qe! 

ene fae fd much againtt it, = fuch a ftrange, 
\ wit) 


Coh A buly » impertinent baygage 
catched her meddling, and been sie he at 





ee have fent tothe: cgirh and you af the ~ 
¥ whh you ; you mutt nor difappoint her now, 
Har. No, no, Colonel; 1 always have politenefs 
enough to hear a lady’s reafons ; but conituncy cnough 
oes “ as, si y own. a 
ol, Very now let me afk you,—dJon’r you think 
tous ibe per, Upon this occafion, to he a letter 
t Rae Ae ye ihe father, to Jet him know who has got 
his sats, 





y to fo 


and fo forth ? - 
Har, Certainly, Sir ; and Uli write it direétly. 
pin You write it! you be damna’d! I won't tru 
yo ‘with it; I tell you, Harman, you'll commit fome 
curfed blunder, if,you _ leave the management of 
this whole affair to me; iJ have writ the letter for you 
myfelf. #3 
«Har. Have you, Sir? 
Gel. Ay—here, read ie; I thétik i it’s the thing : how- 
ever, YOu WE re welcome to ral any alteration. * 
Har, ** Kir, I have. t while, 
fecretly 5 ieee werd is no hopes of Pur con- 


fentipg to ous maxfa take her without it. 
; aifand, when 


“Tam a gentleman oie a tae S 
you Sepiedes the matter, I ane f fwear you will be wile 


ing to give her a fortune. If not you fhall find I dare 


behave myfelP like ‘A word to the wife—You 
pect heat ae in anomper ftile,” 
Lome uf il tell 83 wiht you mufl do with 
ihis ter as fuon as you have ot off with the girl, 
Sir, fend your fervane bac oe at the houfe, with 
érs to have it deliver’d to The old f 
Har, Upon my ete 1 wil ro 
Col But, u 1 don’t belye you'll get 
the gi emit ou ek Pi bet you a buck fix d 
en o a won't have fpirit enough 
ig Borgundy toa ‘athe 7 
Har. Awidy1 fay donc firft, Colonel. | 
Then k the court there, Sir; a chaife 
ith four of the reel ba geidings in England, with 
in feaslet and filver jackets, that will whifk yoa 


“ae: Boys! 1? Litge f cori to tranfport me 
ae fur e aa 
oh 

















wtleman. 
1. 


5 US tears - 







* + 

* Col Axy but for all that, it mayn’t be amifs forme , 
to talk to them a little out of fdctcien you. Dic, ‘ 
coine hither ; you are to go with this gentleman, and do 
whatever he bids you; and take into the chaifé whoever 
he pleafes; ‘and, drive like devils, do you hear; but, be 
kind to the dumb beafts. ae 

- ae Leave that to me, Sir—-And fo, my ites Co 

ne : 


To frar a firanger 
fis the foldier arm; 


He knows no danger wa 
When honour Sounds the alarm ; 


But dauntle/s 
mong his tisfin / 


In Cupid gniliti 
So er i, mi 


: tes ey Ps 


SCENE mM, * apis el 









Flowderdale it is adi 
come over there a ought 
it fhe is in the Fchamber We had pees; ae to 
her—Child, chi’, why don’t-you 
ae I chye to flay wheied! I Sy sy i your Ladyhip 
es, 
Lady M. Stay where you are ! aby fo? ‘ 
Few. Lam alfaid of she old gairare there, ’ 
re ie of ro bel 
ray, Colone} ae Oe 
is fomething at the bottom of hat did Se 
- by that = gama child ? 
Jen, Why the Colonel knows ve 
wanted to be rude with me pelt 








eae oct) 


Lady 
"Col, pl gente bwe fet me valk te | 
the gel abou her How came you to bring this 

note ? 
Why, Sir Jobn Wit tated) to deliver to 
"fhe Tekin and I took it down to his houfe; ny 
hile we were talking her, he remembered. that he 
had fome bufinefs with Sir John, fo he -defired me to 
‘bring it, -becaufe he faid it was not_proper to be fent by 
of the common fervants. 
wey M Colonel, look ia my face, and help bluthing » 
i 300 can. 

Col. Wher the plague’s the matter, my Lady! Thave 
not been wronging you now, as you call it. 

Fenny. Indecd, Madam, he offer’d to make me his 
kept Madam ; Lam fure ‘his ufage of me put me into 
fac atwiuer, that T did not know what I was doing all 
the day after. 

Lady I don't doi citelha? fy iayy fe hiin ; 
‘bur as th t faysfhis Ny al] deceit, Pamela, 
child, oe i . 

° Texny. JN a will, rr 
Col. Wh yi tell you, my Lady, it was all a joke. 
patty, No, Sit, ix was no‘joke, you made ie a prof. 
ar ® - money, fo you whereby +y ppd you had 


p eee that thou h the was old Fou hed 
fpite 


ow dare you | » make ale of ay 
ert tat 3 for fac to talk of perfons of 


po Me ane T only fon ou was in years. 
. Yoho Flowerdale thall beXaform’d of; — 
SAT ten Gals be tured ost the fi 
4 ore eve you Mm 
ain Hedi t- 





frees sms ws if L ant pat eon ale 
os ' 5 : wy 
rk “= !' : 
_— q . 


=e, herer _ 


‘AND Sea ; 


fwith pen that won’t fay you are ton I believg 
re is very few you will Mend riends w . 


Invonder, I'm fare, why tif il bene 
For my part Fea fot ken 
Of what I have done, id a os 
A ferwant, I bope is no. 
And the’, to their 
Some ladies call names, 
J know better how spi 
Times are not fo 
Uf excofn 1 ad wi 
. Nor my character ‘fuch Vneed flare ont, 
And for going away, : 
I don't want to fray, 
And fo I'm your Ladyjpit’s Servant. . 


woes x j 
Colonel Oupzox, Lay Mary, My. Jessamy. 


* Mr. Jef. What is the matter here ? a 
Lady M. I will have a feparate maintenance, Tein 
indeed. cay a new inflance of your father’s infideli 
my dear. P en with {uch low wrbgches, farmers dau 
ters, and fervant weng.es: but an jshecap on, 
oS % of. Upon to rs ; Sit ai 
r. “', Lam forry to tell you, - 
thut thofe p ves t the vty which zm, 
ought to endeavoy" haat in ee world. 
M, Is this a recompence for my Jove and reg=rd ; 
tymbetare Ges tender and by ink bil ee ark 
Mr. Ff A man of your birth diftinétion fhould, 
methinks, have viewast a higher nature, than fuch lov, 


“Ba eager es Speed 


“ s 9 Fate Fou any lovely Sgt 
babes, . 


6 . : Mr. Teg. 
t 


Mr. Ff Indeed, Sir, 1 bluth for 
~ Col, S’death and fire,” you little bn pu 
you know who you talk to?—And you, Madam ne poap, do 
. who E am !—Get up to. your eae, or zounds 
WH make fuch a—— 
Lady M. Ah! my dear come away from hima 


SCENE VY. 


Colonel Ovcvsox, Mr, Jessamy, a Sexvanr. 
Ant - 

“Col. Am I to be taror'’d and call"d toan account! How 
now, you fcoundrel, what do you want?" 

* Serv. A letter, Sir. ts 
+ Cel. A lever, from whom, sfirrah ? 

Serv.. The ie hsteh s feryan,, un’t leafe your ho- 
nour, that ptt nowni “Titempasfie aife—the gen- 
deman my young lady went dway with. 

* Gl. Your young ied > firrah ox Your Os Lag dy went 
away with no eman, you dog~What gentleman! 

: Wheteyouns | » firrah t 

_ . Middle There i is fome myftery im thie—With your. 
: pa! Sir, si me the letter: 1 believe it contains no 
~ Sgorets, . 


Col. ihigare are you going to do, you jac actos a 


‘ 
ae 











fhan’t a letter of mine—| 
* my ies ial 5 Ale mag 
oft Sir jave lov’d your deughtera pelts. y= 
e er 
2. fo vii you dog what is it you Phave brotight 


fie 


vr Pete your honour if ou’ll have ¢, Vil 
your honour — peta told our , 4 
aber 
sie ge sa i mer was got 


1 fag soy. young Is go it the chaife with the gentle- 
ae yur : Fz Mr. Fe: 





g2 (LONER CLARISSA: 
“. Mr. Jef be very fine joke indeed ; Golonely do > 
‘you geneery write letters to yourfelf ? Why this is you 
wo band. : 
mt Col. Cal all the Servants i Wat ode teln be 
faddled direétly every ene takea ro : 
; Serv. Why, your aout Dick faid it was by: *. 
own faint ? ‘ 4 houghe %. “e 
Coleg Vly ordors ! rafeal ? Te e was foing . 
* run —_ with Paves gentleman’s Seuguleab ne 
Hina * = 
Mr. Feff: Don’t waite our lungs to no purpofe, Sir ; 
your eA Bs is half a po aie off by Sistine? 
» Col. Sivtah, you have becn brib’d to turther the fcheme 
wf wpick- chet > . < 
Me, Wh. Betides, ‘the tnauter is intitely of your own 
onirisialg, as well.as the letter and fpiit of this elegant 
epiftle. * ® 


Ge'. You are a coxcom, and. Vib difinherit. fous the 
} (ter isnone of py writing, it was writ by and 
the ceril coneriv ae, Margaret, my m 












Willsauny john 7 
dir. Fflead gin very, prodigi glad Of , 

it, pon any, honour he !—it will be a jet 

this hundred years. ( \miolentiy, on > 


What's the matter now ? Of vher Ladyihip has ‘heard of 
ity and Y at - oq aoa the Sejan vison Set A 
verty duet; but a ligtle too mu t ema 
Pinks 3 it would be ddiwartiagg thing nou, erstand un- 
fevn at the old gentleman's elbow. Mine, + ‘ 


hs ' ‘- 
| Hift, 3 de’'ohear bow matiersg0, 0 = 
ites eta tdeo maine 
They're together by the ears —_ _.. ‘ ‘ 4 
p06, ! how the fawage Swear, 
Se gary Seana a7; sen mer aps | ' 
Sound out 1b’ alarm-bil—dil 


FY Sage ae 
om Jeouts, "tis all ie waing tT 
‘Sony mah ar dom fad agen 2) 
But bark, the aproar hither founds + gt 3 
The vee) all bis houndh : a 
~ Pil ewifely leave them open way, “es a 
© To bunt with what faces theymay. ~ 
SCENE-' 


Seabhcenstaniiosoisiia vs) 
- ea SCENE pie 


Colont? Ordsoy wolestet>, ewith one Boot, @ Great-Coat on 
bein bt Pollrcoed by fovere! Servants. 


» "She's wy the Lord ; fairly ftole away, with eiiac 
possi = concy=catching rafcal! However, 1 won't 
low her; no, damme’; take my whips and my cap, 
and my coat, and order the groom room a erfiyr na 
I won’t follow her the len Mears a fpur-leather 


a. and pull off my boot > 
I fool Sie renee ieee 
bo but Tl be reveng to, for Pi never ie 


pence ; tment will put the fcoundrel out of 
temper, be 1 thrath hers dozen: times- ‘day ; the 


eg ~ aS yon hed me, I hope hell do ir, a 
gapingaind flaring at,, you'impu- 
dent dogs? ¥ chan one me? Vilteach-youto be- 


merry at ty expencedmme” "% Treres eS 
~ A rafal, aa buffy y-scounds ! foe that I courted 
In mild, ‘Ratna ery aa 
iy le a i fo 
, crack, 10 the devil. 
Bees na La Y. wa 
1 sie, ‘ nee 
* Pienaar at 


» Pawo than te Lie fe ape 


Aye phi fofefi'd me to marry ;. Ss 
pilgttart g 
"9° 2 i et tir 


ath te nar 
. . | A 
* 
4% Mow le 


ery A > ae Popes ae 





. 





iene” 

A ie it *y " ee | Jd. “GU, o." 

‘ : * f Po a e 
‘SCENE vil. 


Changes to Cuarissa’s Drefing-room 7 A enters 
melancholy, with @ Book im tr Hants ied eave. ‘ 


Glor. Whereshave ‘you: beem Jenny? Iwas 
for pore will you go out withoot létting Sageicng 
. Ma'am; ‘never meten Ging be thing bh ‘d fa un- 
lucky ; L- mie ne me—But 1 was fent to 
ColonelvOldboy’s a sr where I have been fo led 
ethan shave merc en me—quality indeed—I. 
ay, Mee Madam, do os think. that I looke 
aya cian Sha —to be {ure havea gay.atr, 
I can’t belp and J loves to.appear.a little gentecl- 
ith, that’s what I do. , 
ys ute away this book, r . 

Fen., eayen preferve me, Madam, you are crying. 

Glar. ‘© ny deastenoy!- § ee 

ie. Ny dear miftrefs, what's the matter ? - 

rd am undone. aor a 
0, Madain;'na,, Lord forbid | 

"Clar. 1 am indeed—I have ‘been Gatien togifco- . 
ver my weaknefi for aman, who treats mewith contempt. 

~ Jer 1s Mr. Lionel ungrateful, then ? 

Clar. 1 have 9 his efteem for ever, Jenny, Since - 
laft night, that I fatally confefs’d what I, fhduld have 
kept a fecret all r world, he has fcarce, cande- 
frended*to cat look. » Bor given me an anfwer * 
when I {poke to him, , | coldnefs andteferve. * = 

Jer. ‘Then hejsa nally, conan unhoman brute, 

Clar, Fes Jenny, hold, it isallamy fault. — 

Sr Your fault madam ! 1 with L was to, ar fat a 
soe come our of his mouth: if he was asninifer to- 
hep ete | 





eo 


Pi its 2 meflage ae Mr. Lionel... If 

ee. and at lefare, be would be glad to wait fou, 
you: I'lltell him,,Madam, that you are bufy. 

Clar. Where is he, Jenay ? 

Jen In the ftudy the man fays. 

= aks vain ts and oa him. T a be a 
” im: ring up immediately, ber 
oe Twill ftand inthe balcony-a few epapiet for Yhctle 


"Fem Do fy dear maa fot, Jom es areas red as. 
you are ready to eyo us, for 

wh dou gee aad ex youre Twas as you—. 
1 hy th fighs.my.beart is fivelling, 

ty sit "Ri ne safes . re -) 

. eh iene "1s pat the 
E Mate involuntary aoe, 





Who to windsand wavesa_franger, 
~ Ventrous tempts the inconflant fins, °*. 
at » te oath sillown, fonciee 497500 5 Pak 

Striats, at eur rifing breeze. 


SCENE VL 
~ Sir Joun Frowkapare, Jenxrns. 


* Sip Fobm, So.xhen, tht m yftery. is difcovered —bit is 
ei? pofhble shat = dingheetx relufal of Colonel Oldboy’s 
“Serabibgaeeess seh ie »gigagement, and 

new oO 
isin her youn se 
re yee any iat little defi es sey he 
,buving remarked fome odd-expr pets 
when the eame down. te me this | mera wit 
ot pow aay fet. te aera 
a 
nefs with you, and.defired her to ca:ry the Jeter to Cole 
diel Oulbo’s herfli, while 1 came Op it gy 


“és “ . , 


% LIONEL AND LARISSA: 
. Sir Foba, And they are ly promifed to-each * 
other, and that Bias ma pi yelterday? » 
‘Fenk. Yes, Sir, and it is my duty to tell you ; elfe I 
would rather die than be the means of wounding the 
heart of my dear young lady 5 forif there is-one upon 
earth of truly noble delicate fentiments——=_ 
* Sir Fobn, T thought fo once, Jenkinte 
Jen. And think fo fill: O eo ee mow . 
is the time for you ‘to exert that er of worth and 
tlenefs which the"world fo defervedly has given you. 
Fou have indeed caufe to be-offended , but-confider, Sir, 
your is young, beautiful, and. amiable ; the 
(poor youth unexperienced, fenfible, and at.a time of- 
Beaten fuch temptations are hard-to be refifted : their 
opportunities were many, their caft of thinking . 
fame.—— 
Sir Fobn, Jenkins, TF can allow for all thefe things; 
but the young hypocrites, there’s the thing, Jenkins; 
their hypocrify, their hypocrify wounds me. 
Fen bath it by agentler name, Sir, modefty on her 
part, apprehenfion on his. : ~y 
Sir FobrsT hen what opportunity have they had ? aby x 
never were together. but when my filter or myfelf m 
one of the company; befides, I bad fo firm areliagceon 
Lionel’s honour and gratitude. —— e. ai 
Genk, Sir, I'can never think'that ature flamp’d that . 
gracious countenance of his, to mafk a corrupt heart. 
Sir Fobm.. How | atthe i time that he was-confcious 
of being himfelf the caufe of it, did he not thew more 
concer at this affair than I did? Nay, don’t b-tell-you * 
that lait night, of his own accord, he offered to be a, 
ae roa oh ane wets my leave. to{peak to 
ghrer? T thought myfelf,o to him, 2046 
fefited ; and, in cen tt alae of | 
Wrote that letrer to Colonel Ol 10 defirethe family < 
woul hereagainto-daye= - 
\. Jerk. Sit, as we were flanding in the next room, I 


“ RCOMIC OPERAGS) sy 

Si Folm. What, Jenkins, after havi lived fo many, 
years in Ssaeshcoeth = ge pee thal I become a 

eves-dropper to detect her F 
Fenk. tis neceflary at prefent.—Come in, my deat 
a let us only confider that we were once young like 
; fubject to the fame. pajffions, the fame indifere- 
pores and it is the duty of every man to. pardon errors 
- jncident to. his Kinds 


When love into a youtbful Brain, 


Inflrudtion ith/i, and caution vain z. ; 
Prudence may. cry do i : 


- And Viv enfy to “tbe = 

c ie a fn pee reees eary 

os ome ya will have their days 4 
SCENE IX.. 


Cranisss, Lioner. 


, Clar. Sir, aes defired 7 fpeak to me ; I need not 
*you thé ptefent fituation of my heart ; itis full, 


Se oad re a 


Ha 


aoe, pros iatielbee st pee caunot be serene than 
amine pal 
not how, 1 Serpette em you,, al I fay hand? 
yes, asa friend to your eed hn ik 
mp than my life. 

Clars Go on, Sir. 


*+ Lion. Sir John Flowettdale, Madam, Sick a ‘fath 
“gs few are d with; hig care, his prudence has pro- 


vii 


3B : 


‘ 
~~ 


48 LIONEL AND CLARTSsa: 


vided for’ yOu a match—Yoiir fefufal renders him “in~ 
oe tet to no fuggeffions that Paid herve 
‘ou from your duty, but make the worthiell of men 
py by fubmitting to his will. oh 
 Clar, How, Sir, after what paffed between of oa . 
day evening, can = advife me to marty Mr." Jeflamy ? 
* ‘Lion, I would advife you to-matry any ofe, Madam, 
rather than a villain. eS om 

Clar. A-villain, $ir. ss 

Lien. 1 Should be the worft of villai , Madam, was T 
to talk to-you in any other itrain ¢ » am I not a vil- 

, lain, at once treacherous and ungrateful ? Received into 

(this houfe as an afylum » what bave I done! Be:rafed 
ietoufidence of the frieiid that trufted me ; endeavoured 
to facrifice his peace, and the honour of his family, to 
my own wnwarrantable defires. _ 
' “Glar. Say no more, Sir; fay no more ; I fee my er- 
Tortoo late ; I have parttd from the rules preferibed to 
my fex; I have mittaken imdecorum for a laudable fin- 
cerity 5 and it is jut Pthould meet with the treatment 
my imprudence deferves, 

Lien, “Tis 1, atid only I, am to blame; while I fook » 
advantage of the father’s fecurity, I practifed upon the 
tendernefs and ingenuity of the daughter ; "my own ima- <¢ 
gination gone altray, TF artfully laboured to ead -° 
after it: but here, Madam, 1 yive you back thofe vows. ° 
which 1 infidiowfly extorted from you; keep them {ér 
fome happier nan, who may recéive them without 


wounding his honour, or his F 
spires 
ion, | lo-you y? ‘a io > 
Clar. Dowts sede tome er rc oes 


> Bion, Oh! my Clariffa, my Beart is broke; fim 
etahal to mytelt for Woring. Padget, Waker 1 Kave 
you forever, Iwill once more touch that lovely hand— | 
indulge 1 with a lait look——pray for yous 
health and profperity, © 

Clar. Can you forfake me ?—Have T then given fhy 
affections to ie Aplaglis pirk MOS S them i— 
‘Let me throw myfelf at my father’s feet ; he is generous 
ant’ com palfionate >—He knows your worth—— tin 
i . . . 


2 Te a ON Sn 
A COMIC OPERA. 9): 59) 
» Leon Seat were. you ftript of fortune, re- 
dyged to the meaneft “fation; and I monarch of the” 
globe, I fhould glory in raifing you co univerfal empire ; 
but as it is-———— 
Clar. Yer-hear me — 
+ Lion, Farewel, farewel ! 


. 
ap a tears! like eee ha 
Faft drepping on my Leart t : 
Think, a more of me ; ie 
The men ry of paft foenes recall, 


the oe awild fia of Pa paliion a ) 
Fe 1 fplit upon the fatal foelf ; pe 
: Fovsipas and love at once are loft, ; 
And now I wifh ta lofe myself. 







SCENE x. : 


Ceaarsea, Jenny, then Sir Joun Frowradate and 
a . JENKINS, and afterwards LiongL., . * 
Fenny, O Madam! I have betray’d you. I have gone 
_ and faid image I thould not. have faid to my uncle 
. Jenkins ; and ure as day, he has gone and told it all 
to Sir Jobne 

Clar, M Ts 

Sir Sebe Go peaiogs ted defire that young gentle- 
‘man to come back—ftay where you are—But what have 
] Sone to you my child? How have I deferv’d that you 
fhould ery me like an enemy ? Has there been an ene 

i mp pomie or terror in my I 


Fenk. Here is Mr. Lionel.. ( 
Sir Te. Come in—When I, tell that I am in= 


ftruéted in all your ha 
eis wieght Bho f tetea gh this wee oe will, 
ree a my spovahty wget you, and the 


- _ ,bion. Sir, I have not in my own defence 
F Rand before ie ney ya carve ay ad 


. 





“oa fubesie without rege 2 pro the fener Py” 


ay Fobn. As for you, Clarita, fince your earlieft in- 
fancy, you have known no parent but me; I have’been 
to yous at ouce, both father and macther’ 3 and, thar 1 
ht the better fulfill thofe united duties, tho™ left a* 
= ae inthe prime of my days, 1 would never enter. 
into a fecond marriage—I loved you ‘for your likenefs te. 
your dear mother 5 but that mother never deceiy'd me— 
and there the Tikenete f fails—you have repaid my affection 
with diffimulation—Clariffa Fou thould have truited me. 
Fenny. O my dear, {weet Lady, 
Sir John. As for you, Mr. Lionel, what terms cx ¥ 
{trong enough to paint the excels of my fricndhhip ! 
<t loved, I eficemed, I honoured your father : he was 
a brave, a generous, and a fincere man; I thought you 
inherited his good qualities—you were left an orphan, ‘I 
adopted you, put you upon the footing of my own fon ; 
educated you like a’ gentleman and ned you for a 
vileage to which, 4d tho hought, your virtues would have 
ay ornament. | 
Fen. Desr me, dear me. ‘ ‘ 


eae Hold 
SW rewurn you have re you feem « 
to be Scautiaet with yourfelf ; 1 thal} . 
not repeat it—Yet, remember, as.an ca lbcer am ‘of we 
guilt, that the laft mark of my bounty was <on 
upon you in the yery inftant, when you were on atl ; 
ing my defigns. Now, Sir, 1 have burone thing more, 
to fay to. you—Take my daughter; was the worth a 2 
= the ze at ne peer aaygher—4o 

ion. To me Sir !—your ve. 
to me ?—Without fortune-—wi side ym re ye 

_ Sk Folin. You have them all in hearts, hin whom 
virtue rajfes, fortune.cannot 

Clar. O, Sir, fet me on my bree if shat de hand \ 
acknowledge my error, and lntreat forgivenefs be 


- Sir Fobn. You have not pres Ave me 
have difli 'd. It is I thou Maslin ot ae 

Tittle trial of you; for T am Scores fon-in-law. r 
_You have given me, than if you had a 


Lien. 


“EXT RT Fan = 2 
re / 


Lion. My ieakinc toy Seles sy fathet=T, wold 
fin fay fomething ; but, as your goods ‘exceede all =) 
bounds—— ©. 

Sir Fobn: I think I hear a coach drive into the court 
it is, Colonel. Oldboy’s family ; I will go und receive 
* them. Don’t make 2 mena uneafy at this; we mutt 
-endeavour to pacify them as well as we can. My dear 
Lionel; if I have made you happy, you have made me 
fo; Heaven blef$ you, my children, and make you deferv- 
ing of one another, 





. Sarvece 7 2) 
“Cranissa, Lionet, Jennys 


. 
‘en. O dear, Madam, upon my knees, I humbly 4 
vo. forgivenefs—Dear Mr. Lionel, forgive: cate 
not defign to diftover it, indeed=——and you won't torn 

cof, Modan, will you? I'll ferve you for nothing. 
“Clar, Get up, my good Some T freely’ forgive 
if there is any thing to be iven. 1 know” you love? 
me; and, 1am fure here is wee who will join ich me 
in-rewa your fervices. ef 
Fer. Welly if L did not know, as fure as could be,’ 
~ that fome good would happen, by my left eye itching 
this morhing, 


« Lion. 0 be as ays overpow'r 
: : nds Tibet tused ro I pnd 
¢ Resor fr, “Dponition, no longer devour me——— 
“ib bigh'd us anid peaceis hod lo my mind. 


: es ‘das! O rapture! Like I 1B ber 
<A A capi O sever Lil ae it i 
bn =) ae wr athee et father and | 
A moment rifleres, my. pang ae ead | 


, . 

. *- A ¥ 4 in 
ove ‘} 4 She 
2k &- Lies, 


Wy FP —— 
6 LIONEL AND CLARISSA: 
(a Forfaken, abandoned, 4 
ar. ——————_W bat folly ! \avbat blindnefi ? sf 
(Lion. We fortune accus’d ; 
Clar. and the fates that decreed : 
A. 2, But pain was infiied by Heaven, out of kimdnef, 
To heighten the joys that-avere doom'd to fuccetd, ¢ 
Our dey was o'ercaft: ' 
But brighter the feene it, 
The fry more, Serene is, 
And Jofter the calm for the hurricane paft, 








>t SCENE XII me 


Lady Many Oxnnoy Leaning on a Servant, Mr. Jessauy 
leading her; Jenny ; andafterward: Sir Joux FLowsr . 
DALE «with Colonel OL DEOY. . 
Lady M, "Vis all in vain, my dear ;—fet me down any 
where ;" I can't go aftep further-——1 knew, when } 
Qldboy mited upon my coming, that 1 fhould be feized’ 
with a medgem by the way ; and it’s well 1 did not die 
in the coach, 





Mr, Jef. But, pr’ythee, why will you let yourfelf be 
afteéted with fuch crifles—Nothing more cominon than , 
for young women of futhion to go off with low fellows. 

Lady M. Only feel, my dear, how Ll tremble! Nota 
nor but what is in agitation; and my blood rans cold, 
cold! . 

Mr, Ff. Well, but, Lady Mary, don't let us expofe | 
ourfelves to thofe people ; I fee there is not one of the 
rafcals about us, that has nota grin upon his countenagey’,’ 

m4 M. Expofe ourfelves! .my dear? Your Fach’ 
wil! Ve as ridiculous as Hudibras, or Don Quixote. 

Mr. Jif Yes, he will be very ridiculous indeed. 

Sir Folw. Lgive you my word, my good friend, and 
neighbour, the joy I feel upon this eveafion, is greatly 
allayed by the difappointment of an alliance with your fx- 
mily ; but have expiained to you how things have hap- 
peved———You {ee my fituatior ; and, as you are kind 
enough to confider it vourfelf, I hope you will excufe it. 
to your fon. ve ‘ 


ge ee TT Tae 
a COMIC OPERA, | 

"Lady M. Sit John Flowderdale, how do you do? #qu 
fe we have obey’d your fummons; and I have the piéas 
fure to affure you, that my fon yielded to my int-eatics 
with very little difagreenrenr: in thort, if [ may fpeak 
metaphorically, he is coatent to ftand candidate ayain, 
norwithftanding his late repylfe, whea be hopes fur wa 
unanimous election, ks 

Col, Well, bur, my Lady, you may fave your rheto- 
ric; for the borough is difpoled of to 4 wurthier member. 


Mr. Jef, What-do you fay, Sir? 


5-49 Ea ve 0) 


a . SCENE Xu. | 
os 

Sif Jouy Frowerpant, Lady Mary Oxroggy, Mr. 

, Jessamy, Colonel Orvnoy, Lioner, Crarissa, 

Jenny. ‘ 
. . e 

Sir Fobx. Here are my fon and daughter. 

Lady M. Is this pretty, Sir John ? . 

Sir Fobm. Believe me, Madam, it is not for wantof a 
jul fenft of Mr. Jeflamy’s merit, that this affaty has gone 
off on any fide: but the heart is a delicate thing ; aod 
after it has once felt, if the objeét is meritorious, the im- 

‘+ preffion isnot eafilyeffue’d ; it would therefore have been 
* an injury to him,’ to have given him in appearance what 
‘another in reality poflefled, 
Mr. Fe. Upon my honour, upon my foul, Sir Joha, 
y 1am not in the leaft offended at this contre temps—Pray 
ady Mary, Say no more about it. » 
J Gl. Tol, lol, Jol, lol. , 
ir Folm. But, my dear Colonel, I am: afraid, after 
this affair is taken amifs by you; yes, I fee you are 
aifgry on your fon’s account; but let me repeat ir, Lhave, 
2 very Rape omnes efele osetia 
- Col, Ay! that's more than I have. ‘Faken amifs! I 
don't take any thing amifs; I never wasin better fpirite, 
— it mpore in my life. ; 
. + Sir Fobn. Come, you are uncafy at fomething, Colonel. 
* Col. Me! Gad | am got unealy—Are you « jultice of 
", Peace? Then you could give me a warrant, cou'dn't 
eyou ? ‘You mui*know, Sirjohn, a little accident has 
Gz hap- 


PENS TS PC ET I Sr 
wt LIONEL AND CLARISSA: , 

"d in my family “fine I faw you lat, you and I 
may fhake hands—Daughtcrs, Sir, daughtets! Your? 
has fnapt at a young fellow without your approbation; 
and how do you think mine has ferv’d me this morning? 
—only run away with the fcoundrel I brought to dinher 
here yelterday. . 4 

* Sir Fobne i am exceffively concerned. 

Col Now I’m not a bit concern’d —No, damn me, I 
ats glad it has happened; yer, thus far, I'll confels, ¥ 
fhould be forry that either of them would ¢ome in my 
way, becaufe a man’s temper may fometimes get the 
better of him, and J believe 1 fthould be tempred to break 

er neck, and blow his brains out. - 

Ela. But pray, Sir, explain this affair. 

Col. I can explain it no tarther—Dy, my daughter Dy, 
has run away from us, 


SCENE XiIv. 


Sir Jou Frowervane, Colonel Ovvaox, Lady Mary 
‘Oupnox, Mr. Jessamy, Crarissa, Lioner, Jenny, 
Diana, Haaman, Jenkins, 


-Dian. No, my dear papa, I am not run away; and, ¢' 
vpon my koces, I intreat your pardon for the folly § 
have committed ; bur, let let it be fome alleviation, that 
duty, and affection, were too ftrong to fuffer me to carry 
it to extremity: and, if you knew the agony I have 
bech in, fince I faw you lat 

Lady M. How's this? ne 
» Har. Sir, Ereftore your daughter to you ; whofe on 
as far as it goes, I mutt alfo take upon myfelf ; we have 
heen /nown to each other forfome time ; as Lady Rich- 
ly, your fitter, in London, can acquaint you—— ‘ 

Co/. Dy, come here——Now, you raleal where's your__, 
fword; if you area gentleman you fhall fight me; i 
you are aferub, I'll horfe-whip you—Draw, Sirrah— xr 
Shat the door there, don’t fet him efcape. ’ 

Har, Sir, don’t imagine I want to efcape; I am ex- 
twemely forry for what has happened, bur am ready to , 
pire You any fatistagsion you Pitok prepers ‘ a 

. 


. 


-aconiciorsaa 14s) 
Col. Fo me into the garden then—Zounds! = 
* heve no {word hbout me~-Sir'fo 


- 


ohn Flowerdale—tlend as, 
a cafe of piftols, or a couple of guns; and, come and. 
fee fair play. - 

» Clar. My dear papa ! 

wm Pian. Sir John Flowerdale—O my indifcretion—we 
came here, Str, to beg your mediation in ‘our favour.. | 

Lady M. Mr. Oldboy, if you attempt to fight I fhall 
expire. * al 

Nir John. Pray, Colonel, let me fpeak a word to you 
in private, 

Co/. Slugs and a faw-pit——— 

* Pr. 7g. Why, Mifs Dy, you are a perfect heroine for 
a comance—And, pray who is this courteous knight ? 

Lady M. O Sir, you that I thought fuch a pretty be- 
bav'd gentleman ! ay 
* Mr, Fef. What bufinels are you of friend ? 

* Har, My chief trade, Sir, ,is plain dealing; and, as 
that isa commodity you have no reafon to be very fond 
af, 1 would not advife you to purchafe any of it by im 
FErtinence ; fr 

Gi. And is this what you would advife me to ?+ 

Sir Jobn. Itis, indeed, my dear old friend ; as things. 
are fitusted, there is in my opinion, no other prudent 
method of proceeding ; aud it is the method I would adopt 

Vinyieli, was I in your cafe, 

' Cal. hy, I believe you are in the right of it—ay 
what you will for me then, 

Sir Jobe. Well! young people, I have been able to ufe 
afew arguments, which have fofthed my neighbour here ; 
and in fome mieafure pacified his refentment. - I find, Sir, 

ols are a gentleman by your connections? . 

r. Sit, till it is found that my character.and family 
wil bear.the ftricteft fcrutiny, I defire no favour—And 

r fortune— ta . 

Col. Oh! Rot your fortune, I don’t mind that—I know 

are a gentleman, or Dick Rantum would not have re« 
commended you. . And fo, Dy, kifs and friends. 
bat Mr. Fe What, Sir, have you no more to fay to the 
faan who has ufed you fo ill ? 
, 2 Gel, Us'd me ill ! That's as I take it—be has done a 
panies thing; and, perbaps, 1 like bim the better for its 
-- _—" — us 
.*s 


| 


. . = - om 
4 = = 
LIONED AND CEARISSA: * _ 
bag ’s long before you would have fpint efioygh to run afray 
‘pith a wench— Harman give me yout hartd ; let’s hear wo 
ore of this now——Sir John Flowerdale, whut fay you ? 
fhall we fpend the day together, and dedicate it vo love- 
and harmony ? 
Sir ‘Yotn, With all my heart. 
" Col, Then takeoff my great coat, 





Lion. Come then, .all ye focial pow' rs, 
Shed your influence oer us, 

Crown with bi fs the prefent beurs, - 
And lighten thofe bo fire us. 

May the jufi, the gerrous kind, 
Still fee that you regard ’em ; r 

And Licnels for ewer find, 

” Clariffas to rewara ‘ent. - 


- 


lar. Lowe, thy goabear' I adore, - : 
Source cf facred paffion ; 
But will never bow before 
Thofe idols, aveaith, or fajbion, 7 
May, like me, cach maiden uxfe, 


From the fop defird ber ; 
Learning, fenfe, and virtue prize, 
sind {corn the vain pretender. ( 


Har. Why the plague foould men be fad, 

While in time we moulder * ‘ 

Grave, or gay, or vex'd, or glad, - 
We vv'ry day grow older, =, 

Bring the flak, the mufi briny, ~~ in 
Foy will quickly find us; 2 4 

Drink, and saugh, and dance, and frngy.. of 
And caft our cares bebind uses : 


How fhall I efcape—fo naught, 

On filial laws to trample; — 
a" een curtfty, own my fault, ® 

Ad plead papa’s example, _ oe 
Parents "tis a bint to you, 
: Children oft are poamelels ; 
s Oft tranfgrife—the things toe rite 


cog, Bat are you aivrgs b hPa 


. - 


ie Unetiags 52 ac Bre tetr. 
he A COMIC OPERA, 
is L) On chord more before we go ; 


Girls and boys bave patience ; 
‘ . You to friends mu/t fomething owe, 
by , “As well as to relations. 
lem a Thefe kind gentlemen addre/i— 
What tho we forgave ’em 
Still they maufi be loft, unlefe 
You lend a band to fave ‘en, 


fExp ef THE Orsra, 








Ss. Thole necked 8S #4, % eat cell wal? 
mufic ; ies the soared sea, FE are only new fet 


» ANew Oserture by Me, Dispim. Ns 
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A CT. L rit % ; 
rs 1 Ah how deligttfui t the morning _—_ Duet. 
-. 2 To rob them of ftrength —-—— Mr, Dibdin 

®3 To tell you thetruth —_—_—_ . Dibdin 
- 4 Zounds, Sir! then I'll tell you —— Dib 
When a man of fafhion condefcends Di tid 
Pr Edt but a poor fervant oe Dib."iir* 
9 You afk me in vain ———-. Dibdin 
8 Ab! pe'thee {pare me ) _—_—_— Galluppi 
9 Ye gloomy t —— Dibdia * 
Quintetta: —a Dibdip 
f 
| ; ACT Il. 
/ 2 Talk not to me® — “Vente 
2 Indeed, forfooth, a pretty youth a Scolari 
a low curfedly vext —— os "D, Arne 
then, pining, peevith lover —— Ciampi y 
gers fear a ftranger —— Dibdin 
on pray _— a figare — Didi . ~ 
eta fag Soa ies Dib 
Ta Italy, Germany, France haye 1 been Diddin * 
Ss ts man : 
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